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Whitehorse Junior Chamber 
of Commerce, 

Box 607, 

Whitehorse, Y. T. 


Editor, 
Northwest Digest. 


I picked up my latest copy of the 
Northwest Digest at Mac’s Newstand 
and read the letters to the Editor, 
noting the one referring to Miss Can- 
ada and that you had not received a 
reply from the Whitehorse JayCees 
on request for a picture to print in 
your Sept-Oct issue. 

Asa. brand newmember of the Jay- 
Cees here, this information was of 
immediate concern:to me so I dashed 
across town to see the President, Al 
Prince, who promptly made me the 
new publicity chairman and told me 
to take care of the matter. 

Since my sudden promotion, I have 
learned a great deal more about our 
local JayCees. They are indeed an 
unusual bunch, everyone has either 
just arrived or is just leaving. The 
executive position of secretary alone 
has changed four times since the Miss 
Canada contest in July with the good 
president pinch-hitting in between. 
One of these was a CPA pilot now 
transferred north to the Dew Line, 
another is withthe RCAF radio section 
and has been transferred to Eastern 
Canada. These men are great losses 
tous but we gain equally good men in 
return. 


4 
eet 


Allthe vast correspondence carried 
on this past year in regards to Miss 
Dalyce Smith alone fills our files to 
overflowing. 

I am enclosing some pictures of 
Miss Canada and a brief resumé of 
her sudden rise to stardom. 


Yours very truly, 
D. Huntley. 


MISS CANADA 


The JayCees in Banff hold a winter 
carnival every year—the main feature 
of which is the selection of a ‘‘Queen 
of the Rockies’’. 

They contacted the Whitehorse Jun- 
ior Chamber of Commerce, request- 
ing them to send a candidate. Miss 
Dalyce Smith was selected and sent 
to the carnivalin February 1955, and 
won the title, ‘‘Queen ofthe Rockies’’. 

After she had returned to White- 
horse, the Miss Canada Pageant man- 
agers Saw her name in the paper and 
invited her to compete in the Miss 
Canada contest in London, Ontario, 
in July 1955. 

She was sponsored again by the 
Whitehorse JayCees and allexpenses 
were met by money raised through 
the local merchants for both trips. 
Once more she took top honours and 
won the title, ‘‘Miss Canada’’. 

Among her many important engage- 
ments throughout Canada, she attend- 
ed the Grey Cup finals in Vancouver 


and has now been invited to make a 
trans-American tripas a model dur- 
ing this coming year. 


DALYCE GAIL SMITH 
QUEEN OF THE ROCKIES 1955-1956 
MISS CANADA JULY, 1955 


Box 796, 
Creston, B.C. 


Editor, 
Northwest Digest. 


I have been reading the Northwest 
Digest for some time now and find it 
most interesting, particularly the 

Continued on Page 17 
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F-ditorial 


Touwhe Cc, B.C. 

Thank you, gentlemen, for not 
broadcasting the world ice hockey 
championships last February. Actu- 
ally we weren’t interested in the out- 
come. Were we Canadians with an 
actual interest in the series it would 
have been different, but in your eyes 
we are apparantly classified as kiss- 
ing kin to lower Slobovians and as such 
are not entitled to national pride. So 
your action in substituting Metro- 
politan opera for the hockey game was 
a stroke of sheer genius. 

Here in the Interior, Opera is the 
coming thing. Many of the higher 
class lower Slobovians are absolutely 
nuts about it. They sit listening 
rapturously while the kids gohungry, 
fires die out, and life comes almost 
to a standstill. They walk fifty miles 
on snowshoes toa radio and feel well 
»ewarded if they hear a movement or 
so of opera. Yes, they are certainly 
Opera crazy, even on the C.B.C. they 
can’t get enough. They have to buy 
records to seethem over the half hour 
a day when there is no opera on. 

But what you failto realize, C.B.C., 
is that there are only about 10 people 
afflicted, say a dozen at most. That 
leaves about 160,000 of us other Slobs 
who can take our opera or leave it 
alone. And, as you have by now 
probably zuessed when the final game 
of the world amateur hockey champ- 
ionships is being played, we can most 
definitely leave our opera alone. 

. You know, C.B.C., if you had de- 
liberately convened the entire board 
of governors and tried to think of a 
way to lower your prestige even more 
so than normal, you couldn’t have hit 
upon anything better than broadcasting 
Metropolitan Opera in place of the 
world hockey match. 

What makes your actions even more 
obnoxious is the fact that in the day- 
time in the Interior most centers can 
get only the C.B.C. Several cities 
have private stations but because of 
C. B.C. restrictions even they were 
prohibited from broadcasting the 
game. If anything could be a more 
flagrant breach of ordinary courtesy 
we don’t know what it is. 

We understand that the C.B.C.’s 
aim is todevelopa Canadian Culture , 
to weld together the various races 
making up Canada. Well C.B.C., in 
hockey we have found a greater welder 
than anything you have done, yet you 
goof the opportunity to put yourselves 
in our good graces. We normally 
don’t object to your persistent a- 
ttempts to opera-ize us, we just turn 
the radio off. But when you don’t even 
show enough consideration to broad- 
cast an International Hockey match 
that leaves a Slow healing wound. 

The tragedy is that in many cases 
you are doing a fine job. Many Cana- 


dian writers have been encouraged by 
the C.B.C.’s airing their works, 
Canadian actors and singers get 
breaks that might otherwise be denied 
them, and many of your document- 
aries and talks are outstanding. But 
your persistant playing of hours and 
hours of dreary chamber music and 
opera alienates thousands and when 
they have a choice of stations, most 
people just never listen to C. B.C. 

In some areas where private sta- 
tions compete with you up to 98% of 
the area’s daytime audience and 86% 
of the night audience is tuned to the 
local station. These stations are 
forced by the C.B.C. to carry a cer- 
tain percentage of programs such as 


COFFEE SHOP 


And a Genuine Air 


of Hospitality. 


chamber music and drama, but are 
prohibited from carrying the Olympic 
hockey game. Isn’t this dictatorship ? 
And isn’t it dictatorship of the worst 
kind? 

You can of course assume ‘‘an 
audience be damned attitude’’ because 
most of your revenue comes from 
huge government grants, which inturn 
comes out of our pockets. It seems 
to us, C.B.C., that since we are pay- 
ing for the programs that we at least 
have the right to expect some satis- 
faction. And as nine out of ten people 
in the Interior will tell you, satis- 
faction doesn’t consist of listening to 
metropolitan opera instead of the 
world championship hockey match. 
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THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ NOTHING TOO GOOD FILL IN THIS COUPON eer: 


FOR A COWBOY ”’ 
Richmond P. Hobson, Jr. was born in Washington, D.C., the son of the 
late Rear Admiral Richmond P, Hobson of Merrimac fame. Later in Cal- 


AND MAIL IT TODAY TO THE NORTHWEST DIGEST 
P.O, BOX 218, QUESNEL, BRITISH COLUMBIA, 


ifornia, Rich started dreaming about a cattle ranch and in his efforts to 
earn money for the venture, even worked in New York as a stock broker. 
But he was soon back in Wyoming, and by 1934, headed for British Columbia 
and a new frontier. “It took me thirteen years punching cows and breaking ADDRESS: c.c Gece Eee Us PURER vs wane wes eneces 
horses in the stick country of Central British Columbia, several cracked 
bones, my feet frozen twice, and a marriage, before | finally achieved my ENCLOSED IS $5, 25 FOR MY ONE YEARS SUBSCRIPTION TO 


objective, a ranch of my own.” At the present time Rich’s Rim Rock and THE NORTHWEST DIGEST,PLUS AN AUTOGRAPHED COPY 
OF " NOTHING TOO GOOD FOR A COWBOY ", 


River Ranch are a mecca for tourists from all over the continent who visit 
the Nechako Volley area. 
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Two years ago I was badly shaken 
up to receive a letter from the Uni- 
versity of B.C. , asking me to partic- 
ipate as one of the three experts on a 
panel discussion and television show 
to go across Canada—the subject being 
tochart a course of study for journal- 
ists and aspiring Canadian writers. 

Needless to say I hurriedly wrote 
them that it was absolutely impossible 
for me to come down—that I was in 
the midst of round-up (I neglected to 
tell them that there was 2 feet of snow 
on the ground and that round-up and 
branding customarily takes place in 
July) and I certainly didn’t tell them 
my wife’s reaction to their enthus- 
iastic endorsement of my vast literary 
knowledge. After reading the letter 
over several times, Gloria said, 
“This would be just great. I can just 
see you lecturing the learned scholars 
in front of the microphone. Are you 
going to tell them you’ve only read 
three books in your life—your own, 
the Care and Feeding of Animals, and 
Kitty ? 

We were both amused and relieved 
when the eminent Bruce Hutchison, 
Canada’s great author and editor, was 
asked to take my place. 

Now I am sure I will receive no 
contradictions from writers when I 
say that producing a readable factual 


RICHARD HARRINGTON 


CANADA 


book is just about the hardest private 
enterprise undertaking that anyone 
can tackle. First, the idea must be 
hatched in the brain, next, the con- 
templative author must spend many 
hours that usually stretch into weeks 
on research work about his subject , 
and then—he must apply the seat of 
his pants solidly tothe seat of achair. 
He must set out a daily routine to be 
followed every day and stay with it. 
One of the biggest problems any 


writer comes up against is that very ; 


few people realize that he is on a 
business project that takes quiet and 
uninterrupted concentration. 
few writers can turn their ideas on 
and off like a tap. Interruptions 
generally stretch the time that it takes 
to write a book—weeks, even months 
longer. 

It is hard, unless one has tried to 
write a book to conceive how hard it 
is to stay with the one project for 
weeks, months and years—and all this 
time to be panicked bythe thought that 
this seemingly endless work is going 
tobe for nothing. For the odds are 
that even when the book is finished, 
there will be no publisher willing to 
take a gamble on it. I’ve been lucky. 
I’ve written two books and about ten 


continued on page 27 
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far less frustrating. 


Very is 


by RICHOMOND P. HOBSON JR. 
Rich started writing to get out of work. Then learned that 
herding cattle during fifty below weather is easier----and 


Fencing--a perannual feature of ranch life 
Richard Harrington photo 
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Rich cutting out bulls at his Rimrock Ranch 


Richard Harrington photo 
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Above--Ferry at Isle Pierre on the Nechako in summer 
Below--Ice bridge in winter. 
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Adventures Of A Ferryman 


As told toN. R. CAMPBELL 
by H. FANSHAW 


The old ferry man stood beside me 
on the bank of the Nechako River at 
Isle Pierre, a ferry crossing, about 
35 miles west of Prince George. 

I knew that he had spent many years 
on the river and had seen her in her 
varied moods. Perhaps he would tell 
me about the days when he first came 
to British Columbia, and about the 
life of a ferryman, the men who op- 
erated the cable ferries still found on 
the Fraser, Nechako, Quesnel and 
other interior rivers. 

‘It was in1922 that I took over the 
first ferry, --that is if you could call 
her a ferry. She was an old scow, 
--that’s what she was. Been used on 
the Stuart River and some Indians 
brought her down the Nechako to Isle 
Pierre. In due time the cable and 
towers were erected and then I took 
over. 

She worked like the present ferry, 


--ranonacable. By swinging the bow 
downstream at an angle the current 
pushed her across. That old scow 
wasn’t too bad to handle and she got 
folks across the river but she could 
be contrary at times. Atfirst we had 
trouble making the landing onthe other 
side of the river. Youcouldn’t blame 
the passengers for not wanting to wade 
ashore so I always had to take to the 
water and haul her in. Jt was some 
time and many arguments later that 
we decided she’d work a sight better 
if the cable was set square with the 
current. It took some complaining , 
I’m telling you, before we got that 
cable moved down the river on the 
east side and then she ran fine. 

To load a team, -- there weren’t 
many cars crossing the river in those 
days, -- this scow had to be turned 
broadside to the current which ran 
about eight miles an hour. It was one 


ae 
Within minutes the ice bridge can ss 
vanish, and as inthiscase, takeits 
load with it. 


day in June when the river was un- 
usually high from the melting snows 
up in the mountains that she tipped 
and caught the full force of the river. 
She went on a real rampage that 
day, -- overthrew one of the tow- 
ers, torethe rigging out and then went 
racing wildly down stream toward the 
rapids with me still aboard her. I 
grabbed a rope and scanned the shore- 
line for something to snub her to but 
by that time we were traveling so fast 
I doubted if I could hold her even if I 
was lucky enough to get the line around 
something. The falls were getting too 
close for comfort. Fortunately the 
small boat was still tied to the scow 
and I lost notime in getting into it and 
cutting her loose. The old scow 
crashed over the falls and went to 
pieces on the rocks below. I guess 
she’d served her purpose anyway and 
I can’t say Iwas sorry to see her go. 

Each winter more settlers were 
cutting ties and they simply had to get 
them across the river to the railroad 
siding. You knowmost of those early 
settlers were ingenuous chaps. They 
didn’t expect too much ina new country 
but went ahead and made use of what 
was at hand. They built two twenty- 
four foot pontoons and rigged upa deck 
between, tackle and steering wheel 
and then lined the outside with logs 
for protection from the broken cakes 
of ice constantly swirling down the 
river, crashing and grinding against 
the pontoons. 

There was only onething the matter 
with this home-made contraption, -- 
she just couldn’t seem to support the 
load and the team at the same time. 
Those ties had to be taken across so 
between us all we got a bright idea. 
It was to drive the loaded sleigh to the 
very edge of that last steep pitch that 
led downtothe ferry, unhookthe team 
and lead them aside, then hook a chain 
behind the load and fasten it to a 


Continued on pane 24 


The wind savagely keened in from 
the north, lifted December’s snow from 
frozen surface of lake and swamp and 
dumped it again in twisting drifts 
where the levelness of the ice once 
more gave way tothe rolling monotony 
of the evergreens. Night fell without 
show of stars above, then gray dawn 
lacking the warmth or presence of a 
sun, and a drab day with visibility 
limited to a mere fifty yards by the 
granulated flakes of sanded snow. 
Snowshoe rabbits and red. squirrel 
crouched in the bowels of the earth, 
spruce hen and willow grouse perched 
with ruffling feathers in the remote 
shelter of the inner spruces, there 
to bide their time until the strength 
of the storm was spent and some tang 
ofwarmth came back again to theland. 
So, upon a mood of austerity and ad- 
versity, was January’s moon born. 

At least forty eight hours before the 
storm broke withits fury, the natural 


FAWN WEAKENED SLOWLY----NO LONGER HAD HE EITHER 
ENERGY OR INCLINATION TO FOLLOW IN DOE'S TRACKS, 


instinct common to all wild life gave 
eacha premonition of a change in the 
weather. While not one could predict 
how long the torment would last, all 
sensed its coming and so began moving 
into habitat that might offer some es- 
cape from the north wind’s bitter 
wrath. 

Porcupine was the first to sense the 
coming change in the weather pattern. 
December’s moon had been a kind 
moon and throughout most of that 
month never had more than five inches 
of snow lay upon the forests. Cer- 
tainly not enough to hamper Porcu- 
pine’s rolling walk as he went from 


pine tree to pine tree, peeling the 
limbs of their resinous bark and put- 
ting about his ribs deepening layers 
of fat as a sort of store house against 
the lean days that must pass before 
spring and the wild geese came back 
again to the land. 

Toward the shank of a late Decem- 
berafternoon when the wind drifted in 
from the south and the weakening sun 
yet brought a measure of warmth with 
its light, Porcupine climbed to the 
highest branch of a mighty fir tree 
and lay flat out on a limb, swaying to 
and fro withthe movement ofthetree . 

Continued on page 30 
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‘“‘How many axes, shovels, crowbards and eight- 


inch spikes you got in this here storage bin?"’ 
inquired the slow-speakingTop Hand. 


HOW FRONTIER INGENUITY RESULTS IN 50 MILES OF ROAD BEING HACKED THROUGH THE ITCHA MOUNTAINS FOR A DOLLAR A MILE 
AND ENSURES SUCCESS OF THE ANAMIM LAKE STAMPEDE AT ANAHIM LAKE, SOME 220 MILES WEST OF WILLIAMS LAKE, 


While the cattle frontier north of 
the Itcha Mountains was being pio- 
neered by men on saddle horses, and 
freight was landedin this remote area 
by pack horses and wagons, a vision- 
ary and energetic fellownamed Stan- 
ley Dowling had been pioneering the 
first and only trucking business into 
Anahim Lake. 

Stanley was solidly put-together, a 
compact one hundred seventy-five 
pound chunk of muscle, raised in the 
city of Vancouver. For a while he 
followed the fight game and was a 
good, middle-of-the-road, middle- 
weight boxer. 

Disliking the city, he tried farming 
on a small scale in the Bella Coola 
Valley, ninety-five miles west of Ana- 
him. Stanley wasn’t cut out to bea 
farmer. He found this out after a lot 
of hard work and the loss of his small 
capital investment. 
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From "Nothing Too Good For A Cowboy" by Richmond P. Hobson Jr. 


Then for several years he worked 
for the Andy Christenson and Lester 
Dorsey cattle ranches at Anahim 
Lake. 

It was while he was helping move 
pack trains from the coast and wagons 
from Williams Lake into this isolated 
area that he conceived the idea of im- 
proving the bush road in the worst 
spots and trucking in much-needed 
supplies. 

I remember Stanley explaining his 
plan to me in front of the Christenson 
ranchhouse at Anahim Lake. 

“Rich,” he said, ‘‘there is a big 
opening here at Anahim. I figure a 
guy cantake out fur, cattle and horses 
in return for goods trucked in from 
the wholesalers in Vancouver. I can 
haul out and sell the cattle and horses 
when I leave for town empty. I have 
sixty dollars wages plus fifty-five 
dollars for the two horses I just sold 


you. That one hundred and fifteen 
dollars is going to see me to Van- 
couver. I’ve got a scheme for fin- 
ancing my first load. ’’ 

I said, ‘‘With one hundred fifteen 
dollars as your total working capital, 
Stanley, I would say you certainly need 
some kind of a scheme—and a good 
one at that. ”’ 

Two months later, when Pan rode 
into Anahim, he found that Stanley’s 
scheme was working out. 

There Stanley was, atthe end of the 
road, with a well-running, second- 
hand Fordtruck, andthree tons (equal 
tothirty pack-horse loads) of assorted 
paraphernalia, equipment, tools, ma- 
chinery, dry goods, groceries and 
even fresh fruit and green vegetables. 
Stanley had forged into Anahim on the 
first truck into the country, with a 
good three thousand dollars’ worth of 
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We know that we are premature, but we are SO tired of winter. The 
scene is Uncho Lake. Photo courtesy B.C. Govt. Travel Bureau. 


Towns 


Last year went into the record books 
as the most prosperous in B.C’s hist- 
ory. Among many records was a half 
billion dollar Provincial building 
boom, and another record is that 
residential building accounted for 45 
per cent of this total. This splurge 
in house building is 70 per cent higher 
than in 1954 and 43 per cent higher 
than in 1953. Other major construct- 
ion was $30, 000, 000 worth of schools 
and other educational buildings, over 
$10,000,000 worth of hospitals, $51, 
000, 000 worth of commercial build- 
ings, and $39,000,000 worth of in- 
dustrial buildings. 

To Interior residents a very satis- 
fying aspect of construction was that 
on a per capita basis they far outbuilt 
both Vancouver and Victoria. For 
instance in Kitimat over $16, 000, 000 
worth of building permits wereissued, 
over one quarter of Vancouver’s total, 
yet Kitimat has only about one fortieth 
of Vancouver’s population. The com- 
bined total of Dawson Creek, Prince 
George, and Kamloops, exceeded that 
of Victoria City, yet the population of 
these three centers isn’t one half that 
of the capital city. And a further 
cheering note about Interior con- 
struction is that this year promises 
to be even better. 

Last year in B.C. every Industry 
chalked up gains except the fisheries. 
It dropped 17 per cent below 1954’s 
total. Tourists last year contributed 
more to Provincial economy than the 
much vaunted salmon. And insofar 
as the Interior is concerned, the tour- 
ist industry is in its infancy. The 
paving of the Hart and Cariboo High- 
ways, reconstruction of Highway 16, 
and opening of the link between Prince 
George and Jasper willincrease tour- 
ist revenue many times over. Last 
year tourists contributed $90,000,000 
to B.C. and the total reaches a new 
high every year. By contrast the fish- 
eries contributed only $40, 000, 000. 

This feature of course, slides us 
head first into the salmon versus 
power controversy, because to protect 
a $40, 000, 000 industry, Interior de- 
velopment is being retarded. No-one 
wants to see the fishing industry wiped 
out, but there is such a thing as give 
and take. Altogether in B.C. there 
are some 90 rivers, most of them 
spawn Salmon, and the fishing indust- 
ry iS opposed to daming any salmon 
Spawning river. It is preposterous to 
assume that all will remain forever 
for the benefit of salmon. 
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B.C.’s world known expansion has 
come about largely because of her 
power resources. Development of 
less than one fifth of these resources 
has resultedin B.C. expanding almost 
twice as fast as the rest of Canada, 
and as she expands so does the need 
for power. The B.C. Electric alone, 
for instance, is currently generating 
700,000 h.p. a year. By 1967, only 
11 years away, this demand willtreble 
to 2,100,000, and by 1976, will rise 
to 4,900, 000 h. p. 

We knowthat salmon are important 
for food, but there is another aspect. 
In 1955 B.C.’s manufactured products 
had gross value of over $1, 600, 000, 
000, and forestry products accounted 
for over half of this. Currently the 
forestry industry is striving to cut 
waste yet in the Prince George dis- 
trict alone there is enough millrefuse 
burned tokeep a pulp mill operating. 
Surely a pulp millis of greater benefit 
to us than a salmon stream. 

In an address to the Quesnel and 
District Board of Trade at the install- 
ation of officers, Ian McQueen, Pres- 
ident of the Board, had these com- 
ments about the salmon versus power 
question: 

‘“Why do we need to fight and assert 
ourselves? A minority group seeks 
toretain this vast empire as a salmon 
breeding ground! Is not this thinking 
reminiscent of the fur magnates, or 
the feudal barons? 

We do not deny the fishing industry 
its right to exist, and indeed respect 
its needs; but do demand of that in- 
dustry that it shoulder its share of 
the financial responsibilities of this 
country. Today it is subsidized! 

The forest industry pays an annual 
land tax on each acre used; plus 
stumpage and royalty on each tree 
cut; in addition to a heavy burden of 
taxation. 

Should not the fishing industry 
equally pay for each mile of stream 
or lakeshore? Should not this in- 
dustry, which forbids the harvesting 
ofa native crop, and refuses the use 
of native waters, pay just compensa- 
tion to the Cariboo whose very devel- 
opment has been selfishly restricted ? 

The fishing industry, B.C.’s fourth 
in stature, has been stated worth 
tens of millions annually. This is 
creditable, but surely such an industry 
can stand on its own feet.”’ 


At present the salmon don’t provide 
one pound of freight for the P.G.E. 
to haul south, burn one gallon of gas 
for central B.C. Oil distributors to 
sell, or create one job to take care of 
the winter slack. They don’t even 
provide a legal meal, because Inter- 
ior residents are prohibited from 
catching them, although on the coast 
they are fair game for everyone. 

It is difficult for those in the Van- 
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couver and Victoria area to realize 
the value of a hydro installation for 
the Interior area, and many don’t 
realize that they would benefit just as 
muchas theInterior. They still think 
of the Interior as a quaint area of sod 
roofed cabins and trappers, as one 
issue of anational American Sporting 
magazine put it, with the occasional 
little sawmill thrown in for good 
measure. 

They don’t realize, for instance, 
that one third of B.C.’s merchantable 
timber lies north of Prince George, 
that inthe Prince George Forest dist- 
rict over 600 individual sawmills last 
year cut enough lumber to build 55,000 
houses. They don’t know that by the 
end of this year they will be able to 
drive on blacktop highway 500 miles 
to Prince George andto Dawson Creek 
by 1959. They don’t know that in Ter- 
race apples are grown comercially , 
and near the village are the largest 
mineral hot springs in Canada. They 
don’t know that in the Interior there 
is a larger degree of free enterprise 
than in the coastal cities, and that 
most Interior points are growing twice 
and three times as fast as southern 
points. 

As Vancouver Sun columnist Jack 
Scott stated in a recent column, ‘‘We 
are a parachial bunch here in Van- 
couver. Most of us are unaware of 
the remarkable growth that’s going 
on in the rest of the Province. The 
prosperity, the profits, the dreams 
and schemes so swiftly becoming re- 
ality, the potential in wealth--it’s all 
somewhat staggering. ’”’ 

In the Interior two groups who will 
not argue about growth are Hospital 
Boards and School Boards. Districts 
such as Quesnel, Williams Lake, and 
Dawson Creek, to mentiononly three, 
thought that they had the school prob- 
lem licked when they opened multi- 
room elementary and high schools 
last year and also previous years. 
Now, however, they are busy draft- 
ing million dollar referendums in an 
effort to keep ahead of enrollment. 
In Quesnel when the million dollar 
hospital opened last December the 
Hospital Board thought that the build- 
ing was large enough to take care of 
foreseeable district expansion. Two 
months after opening it was full to 
capacity and beds had appeared in the 
wards. 

Last year the Provincial Govern- 
ment announced plans for a $600, 000 
Provincial Building in Prince George. 
Architects went to work but before 
the plans were completed Government 
officials suddenly realized that in the 
interim the city had grown so much 
that the building was too small. The 
plans were wisely scrapped and now 
a million dollar building is being 
planned, complete with elevator and 


provision for quick addition. 

Clive Stangoe at the Williams Lake 
Tribune summed up the year when he 
wrote: Looking back over 1955 we 
believe that most residents have found 
it was an economically sound period. 
Looking ahead to 1956 we can antici- 
pate another twelve months of contin- 
ued growth as both small and large 
business concerns plan outlay of cap- 
ital for expansion of present facilities 
and commencement of new projects. 
It should be a year of opportunity. 

The area making the most lusty 
strides in 1955 was Dawson Creek. 
It’s progress was amazing. Con- 
struction in the village rose to $3, 
975,000, and permits for 341 dwelling 
units were issued. The number of 
houses built or started last year is 
over double the total figure for the 
past four years, and on a per capita 
basis is a Provincial record. 

This year the village already shows 
promise of equaling last year’s total, 
with January building permits almost 
50 per cent over the totalfor the same 

month 1954. Among major projects 
slated for this year are a $500, 000 
Federal building and another large 
outlay for anew junior and senior high 
school. The B.C. Power Commission 
has announced a $100,000 rural e- 
lectrification plan that will take elec- 
tricity some 60 miles from the village 
to the North Rolla-Doe River area, 
and several companies have made in- 
quiries about industrial sites in the 
village. Then to fill the local cup to 
overflowing the Federal Government 
announced that Dawson Creek’s out- 
moded telephone network is being re- 
placed with dial system that will be 
operating by 1957. 

During 1955 Dawson Creek district 
set two other records. Lumber pro- 
duction reached 100,000,000 feet, with 
one local company alone, Fort St. John 
Lumber, shipping 60,000,000 feet, 
and the birth rate zoomed to new 
heights. In 1955 the district recorded 
480 new arrivals, a comfortable in- 
crease over 1954, and 89 over the 1953 
figure. Current Dawson Creek pop- 
ulation of 6,500 makes it the largest 
village in B.C., and a recent report 
by a town planner estimated that by 
1971 population will rise to about 
19, 000. 

The planner also noted that Dawson 
Creek is a young but very progressive 
community, and predominantly a vill- 
age of single-family homes. It has a 
large and satisfactory percentage of 
home ownership and a comparatively 
large number of persons per house- 
hold. Although the settled area is 
quite small and compactthe density 
of population is satisfactorily low. 
This situation makes forthe soundest 
type of development and good living 
conditions, the report concludes, and 
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there is every indication that Dawson 
Creek will continue to grow. 

North along the Alaska Highway 
Dawson Creek’s neighbouring village 
of Fort St. John is also on the thres- 


hold of expansion. At the moment 
work on two major projects is under- 
way, the P.G.E. bridge over the 
Peace River near the Alaska Highway 
and an $8,000,000 natural gas scrubb- 
ing plant. 

Baynes-Manning were low tenders 
on the bridge witha bidof $1, 485,681, 
and ina wayit is poetic justice. Mr. 
Baynes Sr. is very well knownthrough 
out the Interior and Peace River and 
for over 40 years has been a booster 
of P.G.E. extension. The pioneer 
firm has been doing construction work 
in B.C. since theturn of the century , 
and the President, Mr. G.E. Baynes, 
operated out of Quesnel for many 
years during the 1930’s. The firm’s 
last big project in the Interior was 
Quesnel’s three quarter million Baker 
Memorial Hospital completed last 
December. 

One benefit that completion of the 
P.G.E. will. bring to the Peace is a 
greatly speeded up mail service. For 
instance letters from Prince George 
to Dawson Creek—instead of going 
direct over the Hart Highway, goC. 
N.R. to Edmonton then on a round- 
about tour on the Northern Alberta 
Railway before arriving at their des- 
tination. Mail from Quesnel to the 
Peace often goes to Ashcroft then to 
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Edmonton and the N.A.R., a three 
day trip instead of 12 hours. 

Then when the P.G.E. takes de- 
livery of its light-weight, self-pro- 
pelled passenger cars this summer , 
Peace River residents will be only 24 
hours from Vancouver. In fact when 
these cars gointo operation they will 
be a boon to the entire Interior. At 
present from Prince George itis a 24 
hour trip via the P.G.E. to Vancou- 
ver. The ultra-modern diesel cars 
will cut running time to 16 hours. 

Of the changes taking place in the 
Interior, those affecting the P.G.E. 
are among the most notable. The 
complete dieselization ofits engines , 
the northern and southern extensions , 
the new rolling stock and high speed 
passenger cars, and the laying of 
heavier rails and replacing thousands 
of ties have changed the old ‘Please 
Go Easy’ or ‘Prince George Event- 
ually’ from a chronic liability into an 
asset with a 1955 profit of $769,358. 
Anda recent announcement by rail- 
ways Minister Ralph Chetwynd prom- 
ises even greater things fortheP.G.E. 

Survey work has started on two 
future extensions of the line said Mr. 
Chetwynd, and they will cost about 
$20,000,000. One extension will take 
the line 50 miles northof Fort St. John 
to the Beatton River and open up agri- 
culture and natural gas areas. The 
other extension will travel 40 miles 
from Fort St. Johnto Hudson Hope and 
provide access tothe multi-billion ton 
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Peace River coal fields, a hydro- 
power site, and timber stands large 
enough to support a pulp mill. 

In addition the P.G.E. Directors 
are considering installing a micro- 
wave radio system for the control of 
its trains. Tests have proven that a 
high standard of reliability and effi- 
ciency can be achieved with the pro- 
posed system. If the directors a- 
pprove installation, the P.G.E. will 
become the first railroad in Canada 
to use the new development. 

Incidentally- while speaking of the 
Honorable Ralph Chet wynd, few people 
realize that his official posts of Min- 
ister of Railways, Minister of Trade 
and Industries, and Minister of Fish- 
eries, area tricky trio. For instance 
in his capacity of Minister of Rail- 
ways and Trade and Industry it is to 
his advantage to favor hydro projects 
because they obviously make more 
freight and boost Provincial revenue. 
On the other hand as Minister of Fish- 
eries he has to keep an eye open for 
projects that might be detrimental to 
the fishing industry and most hydro 
projects come under this category. 
It is a rather narrow path to walk. 
About the only thing that the M. L.A. 
from the Cariboo can be sure of is 
being ‘‘damnedif he does and damned 
if he doesn’t’’. 

Meanwhile north along the Alaska 
Highway, Whitehorse, which inthe not 
to distant future might also see the 
P.G.E., continues to amaze eastern 
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visitors. Latest to experience the 
eye awakening was Austin Cross, 
staff writer for the Ottawa Citizen. 
After a visit to the area he wrote: 
Whitehorse, now reaching for 
10, 000 people, is aninteresting com- 
bination of luxury living and outdoor 
plumbing. It has fine stores and a 
shacktown perimeter. It has a great 
airport, a realrailway, and comfort- 
able bus service. Taxis seem as 
thick as in Montreal. But it is also 
a country of raw courage, of long 
winter nights, of dusty summer days. 
Downtown Whitehorse has shops 
worthy of a more southern stance, 
and the generalamenities areas good 
as in any western and most eastern 
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Most Interior communities are built along side a river. 
the Skeena, and Quesnel, below, on the Fraser and Quesnel, are typical ex- 
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towns 2,000 miles south. Here is n 
mere caricature of a frozen north. 
This is not an igloo room. In White- 
horse it is oil heat and modern cars, 
Good Housekeeping kitchens and pl- 
umbing by Crane. If you live ina 
shack it is not because you have to, 
it is because you want too. 

The capital of the Yukon is mag- 
nificently located along the swift flow- 
ing, deep green Yukon River. It also 
lies athwart the spectacular Alaska 
Highway. These days it is all a-bustle 
and a-boom, It is a 24 hour town 
where the taxis and the cocktail bars 
go night as wellasday. Itis a strange 
mixture of frontier and sophistica- 
tion. ”’ 

Another phase of Yukon life was 
given by Mr.D.E. Griffith, historian 
of the International Sourdough Re- 
union. In an address he pointed out 
the humorous side of the rugged gold 
rush days. Mr. Griffith first went to 
the Yukon in 1897, and the next year 
came out for abrief visit. When ready 
to leave Seattle on the return journey 
he ordered 1,000 newspapers for re- 
sale on the Klondyke. Then he dis- 
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*‘I was young and ambitious,’’ he 
recalled, ‘‘and I thought there must 
be some way to get around him. The 
boy working at the paper suggested 
that I wait for the next day’s* paper 
so my news would be later.’’ “He 
waited, but missed the boat and had 
to take a train to Vancouver to catch 
it. 

However waiting for the next day’s 
paper proved fortunate because they 
carried the story ofthe battle of Man- 
ila and his opposition’s didn’t. On the 
Yukon he quickly sold them for 50 
cents each, then let everybody bid on 
the last one. 

‘It sold for $50. 00 toa man named 
Morrison’’ he related, ‘‘and Morrison 
proved an astute businessman. He 
rented a hall and hired three men to 
read the paper in public, cover to 
cover. He charged a dollar admiss- 
ion, and cleared $600 on the deal. ’’ 

And speaking of frontier life, B.C.’s 
newest community, Kitimat, is rapidly 
losing its backwoods flavor. This 
year alone construction in the area 
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will reach $53,000,000. About $30, 
000,000 will be used by Alcan for 
additions to the smelter and power- 
house, and the remaining $23,000,000 
will be used improving facilities in 
the town. 

The Hudson’s Bay Company is build- 
ing a three story, $750,000 depart- 
ment store which is expected to be the 
largest north of Vancouver, and sev- 
eral other Companies have announce- 
ment plans to build inthe town. Al- 
together commercial construction on 
the townsite will reach $4,000,000. 
In addition there will appear $1, 250, 
000 worth of schools, $2,000,000 
worth of single mens accomodation 
600 Company built houses to cost 
about $8,000,000 and another $1, 750, 
000 worth of homes by private build- 
ers. 

On top of this the municipal area 
will be expanded and improved. Pav- 
ing, Sewers, sidewalks, and such 
facilities will cost $2,500,000 and 
another $800, 000 will be spent com- 
pleting last year’s municipal pro- 
gram. Then finally the B.C. Govern- 
ment is spending $1,500,000 on a pro- 
ject that land locked residents are 
watching with great interests, the 
Kitimat-Terrace highway. 

Completion of the highway will re- 
lieve the feeling of isolation and also 
permit B.C. residents to satisfy their 
curiosity about the world famous de- 


velopment. At the same time it will 
benefit the entire Central Interior 
because many tourists are expected 
to be attracted through the Cariboo 
and along Highway 16 to the smelter. 

Another indication of Interior grow- 
th isthe formation ofa Board of Trade 
at Horsefly, some 4C miles northeast 
of Williams Lake in the Cariboo. The 
district was formerly served by a 
Committee on the Williams Lake or- 
ganization but this year members de- 
cided to strike out for themselves. 
President of the fledgling organization 
is Harry Brown, withDr. Millar vice- 
president and Donald K. Peters sec- 
retary-treasurer. 

It was near Horsefly that the first 
gold ofthe Cariboo was discovered in 
the early summer of 1859 by Peter 
Dunlevey and his party. Today the 
mainstays of local economy are logg- 
ing andranching, with guiding a supp- 
limentary sourceofincome. The area 
is well known for its fishing and with 
the Cariboo Highway blacktopped and 
the branch road being improved, tour- 
ists are expected to become an im- 
portant secondary income. 

In Williams Lake the Cariboo re- 
cently lost one of its best known and 
most respected ranchers when Char- 
les Moon suffered a stroke and died. 
He was 85 years old and came to the 
Cariboo from England in 1888. A few 
years later he started ranching on the 
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banks of the Fraser River near Will- 
iams Lake and aided by his three sons 
built his herd from 35 to 3,000. Until 
he suffered a stroke two years ago 
Mr. Moon was very active in various 
agricultural Associations and he was 
a charter president of the Cariboo 
Livestock and Fair Association. His 
passing severs yet another connection 
with the colorful stage coach era of 
the Cariboo. 

During the winter Prince Rupert 
also lost a well known son when Wm. 
J. Raymond died at 77. He wasa Boer 
War veteran and a Rupert resident 
since 1909. For almost fifty years he 
had been associated with the city’s 
newspaper, first as owner, and then 
as a columnist for the Prince Rupert 
Daily News. 

The most notable change he obsery- 
ed in the city came when Columbia 
Cellulose Company started building 
its $35,000,000 pulp millin 1947. The 
mill bolstered local economy from 
one dependent almost entirely on 
seasonal fishing to one with a yearly 
payroll. Now city council hope to 
persuade Frobisher ventures to make 
the city the site of their proposed 
metallurgical plant. If they succeed 


the area willembark ona eraof pros- 
perity far greater than anything so far 
experienced. 

Meanwhile Terrace, some 90 miles 
east of Rupert on Highway 16, con- 


tinues growing. In 1954 power con- 
Sumption rose 25 per cent over the 
previous year, and the local plant of 
the B.C. Power Commission now 
serves a record 1, 217 customers. A 
new village water system is being in- 
stalled, the phone network underwent 
a $51, 600 expansion, and over $200, 
000 worth of new buildings appeared 
within village limits. 

One record that a local resident is 
piling up probably makes him the envy 
of politicians the world over. Emil 
Haugland has been elected chairman 
of the village Commissioners for the 
fourteenth consecutive year and alto- 
gether has been on the village com- 
mission for twenty-five years. This 
is a marked contrast to France, where 
an elected member has trouble re- 
maining in office even long enough to 
take his seat. 

Atthe eastern terminus of Highway 
16 at Prince George the past year was 
also one of much activity. In 1955 
$3,000,000 worth of new buildings 
took shape, with the largest single 
expenditure $559,000 for a new high 
school and $114,000 for a new element - 
ary school. A total of 179 new homes 
worth almost $2,000,000 appeared 
and many business buildings were 
renovated or replaced. 

Power consumption was up 34 per 
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cent over 1954 and lumber production 
up a whopping 40 per cent. Lumber 
output for the forest, district rose to 
652,000,000 feet and mills with Prince 
George as a supply point cut about 
74 per cent of the total. Altogether 
the lumber industry was worth an 
estimated $44,000, 000 to the central 
B.C. city. The years economic pro- 
gress is indicated by bank clearings. 
During 1955 they reached $89, 429, 
323, a 43 per cent increase over the 
1954 total of $62,750,209, and this 
year promises to be evenmore pros - 
perous. 

Already in the cards are a $3,000, 
000 gas-fired generating plant for the 
B.C. Power Commission, a $1,000, 
000 Provincial Government building , 
a $250,000 vocational school, and 
possible start on a $2,500, 000 hos- 
pital. In addition the city will get a 
$150, 000 fire hall, about $2, 000, 000 
worth of homes, new business prem- 
ises, and if the ‘trend of recent years 
continues, over 1, 000 new residents. 
This will give Prince George an over- 
all population of about 13, 000 and the 
distinction of rapidly becoming B.C.’s 
sixth largest city. 

Another Interior city humming right 
along is Kamloops. Last year in the 
greater Kamloops area $3,315, 542 
worth of construction permits were 
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issued. Kamloops itself received 
$1,138,757, North Kamloops $1, 030, 
085, and the adjacent regulated area 
another $1,146, 700. Bank clearings 
in Kamloops were also higher than 
the previous year, $68,773,996 as 
against $57,686,408 for 1954. . And 
as aneditorial in the Kamloops Daily 
Sentinel observed: 

With an ever-expanding network of 
splendid blacktop highways, Kamloops 
is becoming the business and pro- 
fessional center for a wider section 
of south Central B.C. lLumbering 
probably rolls its dollars into more 
corners of the Kamloops area than 
any other single industry, and it is 
encouraging to note the trend toward 
greater utilization of the raw mater- 
ial. The first veneer plant in the area 
is now making test runs and further 
developments canbe anticipated. With 
the industry moving to an annual crop 
basis it can be looked upon as astable 
part of our long-term economy. 

During the year past we saw the 
official opening of Royalite’s Kam- 
loops refinery. It’s products are al- 
ready fanning out over a large part of 
the province. Kamloops has always 
prided itself that its progress has 
never been on the ‘‘boom and bust’? 
style but has been steady and solid. 
We will still abstain from calling our 
rate of progress a boom, concludes 
the editorial, and simply say that the 
tempo of our sound accomplishments 
has stepped. up. ”” 

And speaking of things being stepped 
up, the Bridge River-Lillooet News 
thinks that one thing requiring step- 
ping up is nurses salaries. They are 
the poorest paid of any class of worker 
in Canada, professional or otherwise , 
the News observes. 

The average income of nurses in 
Canada in 1953 was $1, 883, as com- 
pared to $4,254 for entertainers. 
B.C.’s nurses are the highest paid in 
Canada, but even here they earn less 
than stenographers, and stenogra- 
phers work regular hours instead of 
shift work and are not exposed to 
every type of disease known to man. 

It is difficult to regard the situation 
as anything but a blot on our national 
sense of appreciation, concludes the 
editorial. 

And finally a quipable quote or quot - 
able quip comes from Lillooet. It 
seems that last year besides being 
Canada’s fastest growing Province, 
B.C. also had the highest birthrate, 
six per cent as compared to three per 
cent for the other Provinces. 

But, says the News, B.C. is under 
a Social Credit Government, and as 
Premier Bennett points out, product- 
ion is naturally higher in all lines. 

Well, about all that we canaddis, 
as the French observe, viva la pro- 
duction. 

THE END 


LETTERS 


Continued from page 3 


articles on farming in the Peace 
River. 

I have beenthinking quite seriously 
of taking up residence inthisterritory. 
1 would like to know more on the exist - 
ing conditions there, such as average 
weather, rainfall and snow fall, and 
farming possibilities. 

The land Iam interested inis crown 
virgin land, suitable for mixed farm- 
ing. 

Would you please send me the add- 
ress of a firm most likely to have 
maps and full particulars on lands in 
question. 


Yours truly, 
G. Kirtzinger. 


The Department of Agriculture at Vic- 


toria will be pleased to assist you. 
They have complete information on land 
available, weather, average yields, and 


all such details. 
Shubenacadie, 
New Brunswick. 


Editor, 
Northwest Digest. 
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12 miles from Bella Coola dock 
Head Office 4agensborg,B.C. Mailing Address, Bella Coola,B C. 


To a resident of this the Eastern 
extremity of our Dominion, settled for 
so many years—the growing pains of 
the other extremity makes interesting 
reading. 


Yours truly, 
W. Robinson. 


LIKED PETER DUNLEVEY 


Box 39, 
Okanagan Mission, 
13 (Gp 


Editor, 
Northwest Digest. 


Enclosed please find cheque for 1956 
subscription, plus exchange. 

Having previously lived in the Car- 
iboo for over 25 years I sure enjoy 
reading any articles about the Cari- 
boo, and that Northern sectionof B.C. 
The story of Peter Dunlevy was parti- 
cularly interesting as I lived in the 
old Dunlevy home in Soda Creek for 
nearly two years. Have the record of 
the births of his children by his white 
wife, the late Mrs. Dr. Hoops. 

Yours truly, 
G.N. Watt. 


GENERAL STORE 
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Editor, 
Northwest Digest. 


Inclosed please find $3.00 for one 
year’s subscriptionto your magazine. 

I lived in B.C. for about fourteen 
years before Icameupto Alaska, and 
I think your magazine is the best pub- 
lished in B.C. 

I am now in the U.S. Army and the 
Digest should be very entertaining as 
I very seldom hear anything about 
your country anymore. 


Yours sincerely, 
Pvt. D. A. Slade. 


ANOTHER NEW B.C. RESIDENT 


Okanogan, 
Wash., U.S.A. 


Editor, 
Northwest Digest. 


For some reason you failed to send 
me the last issue of your magazine. 
Maybe it’s because I’ve neglected to 
pay my subscription dues. If this is 
the case a gentle hint in the right place 
will get you the three bucks. 

I am especially anxious to receive 
a copy of the issue showing Grover 
Hance’s ugly puss on the front cover. 
We have been friends with Grover, 
Percy and Rene for some time and if 
all goes well we will be neighbours of 
their’s come spring. 

We have purchased, and will oper- 
ate, the hunting and fishing camp 
known as Whitewater Lodge on Taseko 
Lake and have applied for citizenship 
so that it won’t be so far for you to 
send our copies of the Digest in future. 

You have a wonderful magazine and 
we shall never wish to miss an issue. 


Sincerely yours, 
J.R. ‘‘Bert’’Wassell 


Continued on page 20 


Oxy-Acetylene 
and r“ectric 
Welding 
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Frosh: I want a girl who is beautiful, intelli-, 
ent, quiet, capable, thoughtful, and who 
oesn’t smoke or drink. Where will I find her? 

Senior: That’s easy. Just stand in front of 
that bronze lion and when the girl you de- 
scribed comes by, it will stand on its hind 
legs and roar. 


The boss was a very taciturn man— 
that is, he usually had little or nothing 
to say. The new office girl, a gushy 
young thing made a bet with the rest 
of the office staff that she could make 
him talk. 

“Oh, Mr. Toclittle,” she cooed, trying 
to disarm him with innocent frankness, 
“I have made a bet with the staff that 
I can make you say more than three 
words.” 


“You lose,” the boss replied. 


Work - an ald-fashioned way of making a léiuiag. yoRING FACTS TO GO WITH STALE JOKES. 


“They tell me your wife is out- 
spoken.” 
“By whom?” 


* + + + 


A RHODESIAN soldier up North was 
being pestered by a dusky seller of carpets. 
After declining several times to do business 
he turned in irritation to the hawker: 
“Oh, buzz off,” he said, “your carpets 


smell.” 
The vendor drew himself up haughtily. 
“Pardon me,” he said, “it’s not the carpets 


that smell. It’s me!” 


The baseball game was being um- 
pired by a little runt of a fellow. An 
enormous player was batting and an 
equally large player catching. The 
count was one ball and one strike. 

The little umpire watched a pitch 
sizzle across the corner and yelled, 
“Two!” 

“Two what?” snarled the catcher, 
mashing his mask into the umpire’s 
face. 

“Yenh, two what?" growled the 
batter, raising his bat. 

The umpire looked from one brute 
to the other and said, “Too close to 
tell.” 
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A southern GI was playing cards with 
some English soldiers. Picking up his 
cards, he found he had four aces. 

“One pound,” said the Englishman next 
to him. 

“Ah don't know how you-all count 
youah money,” said the GI, “but I'll raise 
yo’ a ton.” 


+ + + + 
Patient: “What would cause a 
constant buzzing in my ears?” 
Doctor: “Are you married?” 
+ a a + 


His category was carpentry. He 
had answered the $32 question 
and now he was back. 

“Will you try for 64?” 

4%, will 

“Okay. How do you make a 
Venetian blind?” 

“Stick your finger in his eye.” 

+ + + + 


BEN ROTH AGENCY 


that break the man. 


THE CLOTHES THAT make the woman are the clothes 


kk k& 
A small town is where the neighbours 
watch your wife for you. 


A COUNTRY WOMAN had been put 
on a rigid reducing diet by her 
doctor. Shortly afterward a neigh- 


bor dropped in and was amazed to 
see her eating a large slab of apple 
pie with great relish. 

“T thought you were on a diet!” 
the neighbor exclaimed. 

“Tam,” replied the woman. “But 
I’ve had my diet, and now I’m hav- 


ing my dinner.” 


Junior Partner (to pretty 
typist): Are you doing anything 
on Sunday evening, Miss Peter- 
sen?” 

Typist (hopefully): “No, not a 
thing.” ' 

“Then try to be at the office 
earlier on Monday, will you?” 


The Texan rushed up to the 
ticket counter at an airport termi- 
nal. “Give me a ticket on the 
next plane.” 

“Where to, Sir?” 

“Anywhere, Son, anywhere. I’ve 
got business all over.” 


THEN IT STARTED 


A judge was hearing a case in 
which the wife was telling her 
troubles to the court. 

“We were ha or a year,” 
she said, “and Te ie came.” 

“Boy or girl,” asked the judge. 

“Girl,” replied the wife, “big, 
fat, blonde and painted; and sal 
moved in right next door!” : 


Cop (to a man just struck by hit- 
and-run driver): “Did you get his 
number ?”’ : 

Pedestrian: No, but I'd recog- 
nize his laugh any place.” 


There were 8194 sawmills in operation in Canada in 


1953, of which 1824 were located in British Columbia, ; 


1788 in Quebec, 1207 in Ontario, 833 in Alberta, 732 in 
Nova Scotia, 691 in Newfoundland, 441 in Saskatchewan, 
432 in New Brunswick, 156 in Manitoba, 74 in Prince Ed- 
ward Island, and 16 in the Yukon and Northwest Ter- 
ritories. 


Book matches 

Four hundred and eighty-three million, six hundred 
and ninety thousand books of matches were made in 
Canada in 1954 versus 468,155,000. in 1953. 


Best layers 

The hens of Nova Scotia qualify as Canada’s cham- 
pion layers, averaging 201 eggs each last year. Tied for 
second place, the hens of Prince Edward Island and On- 
tario averaged 179 each, one more than the hens of New 
Brunswick and British Columbia. Layers in Quebec aver- 
aged 175 eggs each, and in Manitoba 159, in Alberta 158 
and in Saskatchewan 145. The average for all Canada in 
1954 was 173 eggs per hen. 


Foreign investment 


Net inflow of foreign capital for direct investment 
in Canada amounted to $376,000.00 last year, $50,000,00 
or 12 percent less than in 1953 and the first decrease since 
the war. The 1954 total, however, was still substantially 
larger than those of prior to 1953, 


Rail growth 

The CNR operated an average of 24,155 miles of road 
last year 2350 miles more than in 1923. The CPR operated 
17,003 miles, an increase of 2386 miles since 1923, 


DOC ANKLAM 


Watching Buzz Burrell, our town's young spark 
plug, walking busily down the street, T. Tolliver 


remarked, “there but for me go 1.” 
A political plum is the result of careful grafting 


Overheard the sales girl down to Beck's drug- 
store advising a customer on a particular per 
fume, “Don’t use this if you're bluffing a 

Do 
Ez Tike reports that with money you may 
not be able to buy friends, but ic will get you 


a better class of enemies. 


USED TO SAY: 


You don't have to worry about your station in 
life there's always somebody who'll tell you 


where to get off 
Progress is nothing more than the slow process 


of falling in line with the schemes of minorities. 


It's better to give than to lend .. . and it costs 
about the same. 


Mary Frissel, our local beauty, is looking for 


a man who is tall, dark, and has some 


The Philosophy 
of Life ! 


Did it ever occur to you that « 
man’s life is full of temptations? He 
comes into the world without his con 
sent, and goes out against his will, 
and the trip between is exceedingly 
rocky. The rule of contraries is one 
of the features of this trip. 

When he is little, the big girls kiss 
him: when he is big the little girle 
kiss him. {ff he is poor, he is a bad 
manager: if he is rich he is dishonest 
If he needs credit, he can’t ge: it: if 
he is prosperous evervone wants to do 
him a favor. 

If he is in politics, it is for graft: 
if he is out of politics he is no good 
to nis country. If he doesn’t give to 
charity, he is a stingy cuss: if he does, 
it is for show. If he is actively reli- 
gious, he is a hypocrite: if he takes no 
interest in religion he is a hardened 


sinner. If he gives affection he is « 
soft specimen: if he cares for none he 
is cold blooded. If he dies young, 


Some cause happiness wherever they go - others whenever they go. tect’, blooded. | If he dies | young, 


if he lives to an old age he missed his 
calling. 


Marriage must be like good mustard - - men praise it with tears in their eyeS. 1 you save money your,» grouch: 


if you spend it your a loafer: if you 
get it your a grafter: if you don’t get 


When there is a piano to be moved, too many of us pick up the stool. — your # bum! So what's the usa 


Surgeon to attendant: “Get the 
name of the accident victim so we 
can tell his mother.” 

Attendant (three minutes later) 
“He said his mother knows his 
name.” 

+ + + + 


Patron: “I can’t eat this hash. 
Call the manager.” 
- Waiter: “No use. He can’t eat 
= ———— it either.” 


"WATCH FOR ANOTHER EXCITING 
IN THIS NEW SER/AL NEXT WEEK.” 


A volunteer worker in a hospital Su IN ES J 
asked a patient whether he would A Sunday School teacher, trying to 
like to dictate a letter home. The impress on her pupils the need for 
patient consented. The worker pre- missionaries in the East, told the story 
pared to take down the letter, but of a poor native who broke his arm 
the patient was tongue-tied and and was taken to the hospital where he 
unable to begin. learned for the first time about Christian 

“Come, come,” said the volunteer 
kindly, “we must make a start.” 

There was no reply. 


religion. 


“Very soon,” she concluded, “he was 
well and returned to his home. Now, how 


“Shall I begin with ‘My Dear 
Wife’?” asked the worker. 
“Yes,” replied the patient. “Put 


could he learn more about religion?” 


There was silence for a moment, then 
one child volunteered, “He could break 


that down. That'll amuse her.” lay (yaoe crea 


That underseat heater you installed is giving me a bit of trouble 


BULKLEY VALLEY COAL 


AN INTERIOR PRODUCT FOR INTERIOR CONSUMERS 
MECHANICALLY SCREENED TO ASSURE 15 to 20% MORE HEAT 


A DUST FREE PRODUCT 
FAST STARTING LONG BURNING 


Buy it by the Ton 
BUT IT COSTS NO MORE 


. . . Burn it by the Pound 
BULKLEY VALLEY COLLIERIES LTD. 
TELKWA, B.C. 


— A shovel full will hold your fire all night —— 


The Hoftest Coal in the Market Today! 
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CLINTON HOTEL, 
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British Columbia's Oldest Hotel 
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Win Campbell 


Manager -- 
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BODY SHOP 


COMPLETE 
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Pa age 20 


LETTERS 
Continued from page 17 
THOSE FISH AGAIN 


Box 210, 
White Rock, B.C. 


Editor, 
Northwest Digest. 


In your recent number of Northwest 
Digest you have practically said in 
two instances what amounts to: ‘‘To 
Hell with the Salmon run!’’ Now when 
a person gets to that stage of reck- 
lessness it is always time to ‘‘Stop, 
Look, and Listen!’’ 

Suppose the oil and gas supply in 
B.C. is inexhaustible, which I very 
much doubt, judging by what has 
happened elsewhere, there is always 
the possibility of atomic or some other 
like discovery taking its place. Then 
what? Having built power dams and 
blocked the salmon run, naturally that 
source of food supply is gone. In the 
meantime the influx of people for in- 
dustrial opportunity sadly depletes the 
agricultural land. Already the Fraser 
Valley is feeling the pressure from 
greatly increased population and is 
beginning to wonder what will happen 
to us when agriculture is forced out. 
Once the salmon forget their spawning 
grounds because they are barred, 
there will be no coming back. 

You will note the wonder that this 
year the cohoes are three months late. 
Why? I would guess they were doing 
their best to surmount some human 
barrier and only just made it! 

If you will refer to the reports of 
Mackenzie, Fraser, Stuart, McLeod, 
McDonald and other early traders and 
their visitors such as Butler, Wad- 
dington, etc. you will see that life 


Clinton Motors Ltd. 
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depended many times on the salmon 
run. It may again! So beware! 

The Digest is very much enjoyed in 
this family. 


Very truly, 
Mrs. Pat Hanley. 


### Our attitude towards the fish 
controversy isn’t exactly ‘‘to hell with 
the salmon run’’. We maintain that 
a survey should betakenof all salmon 
streams and a value placed on each. 
Then it is a simple matter to deter- 
mine which is the most valuable to the 
Province, fishor power. For instance 
a hydro development on the Quesnel 
River would be worth tens of millions 
to the Interior. As it is now the 
Quesnel is worthless to us. And as 
for running out of food, the cartoonist 
below has summed up our sentiments. 


What'll we do for food now that the supply of sabre 
toothed tigers is about exhausted? 


869 Waterloo St. , 
London, Ont. 


Editor, 
Northwest Digest. 


I enclose herewith money order 
value $2.50, payment for one years 
subscription to your splendid maga- 
zine. 

Two copies were sent to me from 
Bella Coola telling about the road 
being opened up, which was very in- 
teresting to me, being as I am the 
youngest and only living son of Rev. 
Christian Saugstad, leader of the 
colony that settled the valley. 

I find the Digest so interesting and 
would like youto start my subscription 
as soon as possible. 

I expect to motor out to Bella Coola 
in ’57 and your Digest will keep me 
posted on road developments etc. at 
least I presume it will. 

Wishing you and your magazine the 
best of luck in every way, I am, 

Yours truly, 

R. Saugstad. 
We will indeed keep you posted. 
Coming up is an article on the 


Williams Lake-Bella Coola road. 


THE STAMPEDE ROAD 

Continued from page 10 

outfit. It was hard to believe that only 
two months before he had slugged 
southward on his saddle horse, with 
only one hundred fifteen dollars in his 
pocket. 


Stanley’s scheme could be partly 
explained by a Ford advertisement in 
a Vancouver paper and several trade 
magazines. Stanley showed us the 
advertisements. The ad contained, 
in addition toa glowing description of 
Ford trucks, a small picture of Stan- 
ley in his Stetson hat, riding boots 
and chaps. The caption explained that 
cowboy Stanley Dowling was to drive 
the first truck ever to attempt the two 
hundred twenty-five-mile lug through 
mountains and mudholes from Wil- 
liams Lake to the distant Anahim Lake 
country, where he was to deliver much 
needed food and supplies to the iso- 
lated settlers. 

This daring feat, naturally, was to 
be attempted with a Ford truck. 

Stanley had a winch on his truck, 
logging chains, ropes, and every kind 
of jack and tool to help him make the 
journey. He told us he had used the 
winch often, that there were times 
when he was hopelessly stuck, that 
he had walked miles toranches where 
he had hired four-horse teams, which 
pulled the truck out of the mud. 

A short time after his arrival at 
Anahim, Stanley had completely sold 
out his goods. That same winter he 
trucked his second load of over four 
tons as far as Tatla Lake, where he 
wintered his truck, and, with teams 
and sleighs, freighted the food and 
equipment the seventy-odd miles into 
Anahim to his newly finished, twenty 
by twenty-foot log-cabin store and 
living quarters. 

He paid for this building withtwenty- 
five dollars’ worth of provisions, a 
second-hand cooking stove, some 
needles and thread, three sets of 
horseshoes, and several pairs of 
moccasin rubbers. 

During the winter Stanley really 
cleaned up. He had studied the fur 
business in his spare moments, and, 
in trading food and equipment to In- 
dians for beaver, rats, squirrels, 
marten, mink, otter and fisher, Stan- 
ley proved he was not only a lucky 
trader but a cagey one. 

His success was fast and fabulous. 
Two years later he drove a new Ford 
truck into his garage at Anahim Lake. 
Climbing out of the cab, he walked 
into his new store—a log building fifty 
feet long by twenty-eight feet wide. 
On its many counters and shelves, 
and in a warehouse, were stored a 
valuable stock of hardware, haying 
machinery, groceries, dry goods and 
drugs. He even had plans under way 
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stampedes to be held in British Col- 
umbia, where some of the toughest 
bucking horses inthis part of the world 
were to unlimber. 

Stanley hired two men to run his 
store, his post-office, and his small 
hotel, but he stayed with his onetruck, 
drove it himself, traded it in fora 
new one each year, was constantly on 
the road and at the buying markets and 
wholesalers. 

At the present time Stanley owns 
one of the smartest cattle ranches in 
west Chilcotin and a grain finishing 
farm near Vancouver; and Anahim 
Lake has benefited by his hard and 
heady work. A good road soon foll- 
owed on Stanley’s wheel tracks and 
the long, frustrating, and expensive, 
pack-horse and wagon freight has been 
replaced by supply trucks delivering 
much-needed and far less expensive 
food and equipment, including some 
of the luxuries that other people in the 
outside world take for granted. 

After Stanley had established his 
store, warehouse and post office, Pan 
saidto me, ‘‘ Friend, there’s no gettin’ 
around it. Civilization has crawled 
right up on top of us. There’s no use 
to go around the country tearin’ our 
hair out over it. 

‘‘Our only way out of the mess is to 
adjust ourselves to it. Just think— 
we’re only fifty miles from a real 
first-class store and P.O. —fifty miles 
over the Itchas. 

“‘The first thing we got to dois build 
a road over those mountains to connect 
with Stanley’s layout. ’’ 

Fifty miles of roadisa lot of road,”’ 
I told the Top Hand. ‘‘Particularly 
over a seven-thousand-foot mountain 
range of rock and muskeg and jungle. ”’ 

Pan leaned confidentially towards 
me, and the long ash on his cigarette 
suddenly broke loose on my shirt 


front, missing my open collar by 
inches. ‘‘Watch that stuff, you im- 
becile!’’ I roared at the Top Hand. 
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“‘You’re not accomplishing anything 
by dropping dirty cigarette ashes over 
everybody. ”’ 

*‘There’ll be nothin’ to buildin’ that 
road at all.’’ Pan grinned. ‘‘I’ve got 
anidea howit could be did. I’m gonna 
ride over the pinnacle and see Stan- 
ley.’ 

Pan and Stanley Dowling had a bus- 
iness conference at Anahim Lake the 
year ofthe first stampede. What those 
two boys figured out changed a lot of 
things north of the Itchas. 

At the.business meeting Pan told 
Stanley what was on his mind. 

‘‘Now here’s what I’m drivin’ at, ’’ 
said Pan. ‘‘We want to get that fifty 
miles of wagon road built early this 
summer, and we ain’t got the man- 
power orthe moneyto put her across. 
Well now, Stan—we’ll start from 
there. 

**You need a lot of customers here 
to buy your stuff—and you want to buy 
a pile of fur next winter and trade the 
Indians grub andictus for same. O.K. 
Your biggest future fur country lies 
north of the Itchas—Ulgatcho trappers 
-Kluskus trappers. If a wagon road 
was Slashed through from the Black- 
water to Stanley Dowling’s Emporium , 
Mr. Dowling would soon have a line 
of sleighs or wagons full of fur head- 
ing over those mountains. ”’ 

‘**T see what you mean,’’ said Stanley 
thoughtfully. ‘‘It would be the makings 
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of my business here and would cut 
your Home Ranch’s freight costs down 
to a minimum. I haven’t got much 
ready cash lined up but it’sago. Have 
you any ideas how we can line up the 
workmen and the money?’’ 

Stanley looked sharply at the Top 
Hand. He had already found out that 
Pan did a lot of thinking before he 
tackled a tough deal, and usually was 
able to scheme out some fantastic and 
yet simple plan of action. 

“It’s easy.’’ Pan grinned. ‘‘Noth- 
in’ to it, boy. How about a tailormade 
coffin nail?”’ 

Pan held out his hand. Stanley got 
up from the small card table in the 
kitchen end of the store and brought 
down a carton of Players cigarettes 
froma shelf. Hetossed the full carton 
to the Top Hand who caught it as if he 
was grabbing a football out of the air. 

‘“‘Keep ’em,’’ said Stan. ‘‘Carry on 
with your plan. ”’ 

Pan fumbled around with the carton 
and finally extracted a package. He 
opened it, tapped out a cigarette, 
stuck it inthe corner of his mouth and 
again held out his hand. 

‘‘Match,’’ he said. Stanley hurried- 
ly produced a box of matches. 

The Top Hand slowly lit his cigar- 
ette. 

“‘How many axes, shovels, crow- 
bars and eight-inch spikes you got in 
this-here storage bin?’’ inquired the 
slow-speaking Top Hand. 

‘I got a wagonload of that stuff 
maybe,’’ said Stanley. ‘‘But who’s 
gonna use ’em?’’ 

*‘O.K.’’ purred Pan. ‘‘That’s all 
Lae to know. That end’s took care 
Olne 

He explained his plan. 

“‘Now, Stan, you’ve got your corrals 
and your stampede ground near fin- 
ished—and your chutes are ready for 
action. You’re gonna announce the 
Stanley Dowling Anahim Lake Stam- 
pede and Frontier Celebration for say 
June twentieth. You’ll get the word 
out to the boys in the Chilcotin—and 
plaster a lot of signs and notices all 
over the place—with big money for 
saddle bronc riding, bareback, calf 
roping, wildhorse racing andall. You 
can pay off out of proceeds from mon- 
ey spent in your store during the stam- 
pede. 
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We got just thirty days to put this 
deal across, Stanley. ”’ 

‘*What about the fifty miles of road 
to Blackwater ?’’asked Stanley. ‘‘The 
stampede for June twentieth is a top 
idea for me, but what about that road?’’ 

Now the Top Hand snorted long and 
loud. The noise sounded like a stud 
horse getting branded with a red-hot 
iron. He leaned forwardin his chair , 
dropped inches of cigarette ash on 
Stanley’s vest, and barked at him. 

‘“‘Wverything’s easy, boy. There’s 
just nothin’ to it at all. Nothin’ to 
anythin’. All any outfit needs is one 
man with brains. ”’ 

Stanley wasnt impressed. Hebrush- 
ed the ashes off his vest. 

“*Shoot, ’? he said. ‘‘Let’s hear what 
you’ve got. ’’ 

“‘O.K. ,’’ said Pan. “‘Stampede date 
settled for June twentieth. I’m gonna 
build five miles of road from the Home 
Ranch towards Anahim. It will head 
towards the east gap in the Itcha prai- 
rie. That first five miles is easy 
Slashing. It will take us less thana 
week toswampout. That’s the come- 
along, Stanley. That’s the bait. Rid- 
in’ up the roadfor a mile or two any- 
one can seethat the road has been cut 
out all the way to Stanley Dowling’s. 

*‘Y’m gonna paint up posters andtack 
them in Kluskus, Ulgatcho, and the 
woods along the trails. ’’ 

Now the Top Hand looked shrewdly 
at Dowling. 

“‘Here’s the meat of the deal, ’’ he 
said. He dropped his cigarette butt 
on the floor and tramped it out with 
his heel. 

*‘T’ve already been around and told 
all the Indians that the Frontier Com- 
pany was puttin’ a road through to 
Anahim and that the road would be 
ready fortravel in time for everyone 
to drive out intheir wagontothat there 
celebration. 

“The celebration is set for June 
twentieth. My posters is gonna say 
—Anahim Lake Stampede—June tenth. 
The Indians will all start in plenty of 
time. I’ll furnish free a couple of 
axes, shovels, and eight-inch spikes 
for corduroy over the worst of the 
muskegs to each and every wagon of 
Indians that starts up the road. Tom 


Baptiste and Jimmy John, who’s comin’ 


up from the Batnuni, is gonna be in 
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on thedeal, They’lllead the process- 
ion with their wagons and families. 
“*Those boys will act dumb because 
they’re gettin’ paid double foreman’s 
wages for the whole trip. They’ll act 
real surprised when they come to the 
end of the five-mile road with forty- 
five miles still to go. But they’re 
gonna tell everybody that it will be 
easy to make the rest of the road 
through to Anahim Lake if all the men 
get to work with axes and shovels. 
‘‘When the big crewof Indians gets 
as far as the top of the Itcha Moun- 
tains, where Tom Baptiste and I have 
already picked the route and blazed it 
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out, the Indiansis gonna start holler- 
in’ that they’ve missed the stampede , 
it’s too late to go on. Then Jimmy , 
who knows the date is the twentieth 
instead of the tenth, will ride out on 
a scoutingtrip. He returns in amigh- 
ty short time sayin’ that everyone has 
heard that Kluskus and Ulgatcho is on 
its way, and done postponed the stam- 
pede to the twentieth. 

‘Then those Indians is gonna have 
to work like hell to build the rest of 
the road through to get their wagons 
over it in time for the twentieth. I 
figure that all it will cost you is the 
axes, Shovels, spikes for punchen, 
crowbars, a fewchains for pulling out 
rocks—and it will cost me about sixty 
dollars for double wages to Jimmy 
John and Tom Baptiste. 

‘The Blackwater boys will travel 
over the new road in time to get to 
the stampede when we’re sure the In- 
dians have slashed herthrough. We’1l 
all be at the stampede, and every- 
body’s happy ’cause they’ve all worked 
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snubbing post on the bank. The chain 
had to be just the right length to stop 
the load in the center of the ferry. 
As ferryman it was my job to grab 
hold of the sleigh pole and as soon as 
some of the men started the load down 
hill, race onto theferry with the load 
of ties at my heels. Of course I relied 
on the chain to stop her at the right 
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like hell to get there. ”’ 

Stanley let out a war whoop. 

‘“‘Hurray, there’s nothin’ to it, boy. 
You gother. The financingis as good 
as done. Let’s start lining up the axes 
and the hardware so you can pack it 
all back on that string of empty pack 
horses. ”’ : 

And so the fabulous, fifty-five-mile 
Blackwater to Anahim, scenic, wagon 
highway through the high Itcha Moun- 
tains was shoved through bythe com- 
bined sweat of the Ulgatchos and Klus- 
kus Indians. Their tents sprang up 
over a wide sweep of land on the head- 
waters of the Dean River, 225 miles 
from the nearest town, on Stanley 
Dowling’s Stampede Grounds—and as 
Pan had predicted, everybody, even 
the tired and hand-blistered Indians 
were happy. 

The Kluskus Chief’s son, Peter 
Morris, summed the whole deal up: 
‘*That Pan Phillip, you gotta watch 
?em all the time. He smart man, that 
Pan. ”’ 

THE END 


It was a good idea and it worked fine 
for awhile but one day the chain slipped 
off of the snubbing post. The boys 
were all so busy watching me sprint 
onto the ferry with a load of ties that 
not one of them noticed there was no 
anchor. I reached the middle of the 
ferry but theties kept right on coming 
sol let goof the pole and sought shel- 
ter on the deck railing. Those ties 
took to water just like a duck and went 
bobbing away down the river and over 
the falls. The sleighs sank but we 
managed to get a hitch on them and 
pull them out with the help of the 
teams. 

This ferry was sunk twice and 
finally another fellow and I took her 
through the rapids to a drilling outfit 
camped below the falls. They were 
testing the bottom for a projected pulp 
dam which you know never material- 
ized. I rather enjoyed that trip. We 
rigged big steering sweeps fore and 
aft and let her drift. Then I skulled 
into a back water at the camp. I took 


PHONE 195 


the bow sweep and if we’d ever hit a 
rock, --well, I guess I wouldn’t have 
been here to tell you about it. ’’ 

‘Most years you had to take the 
ferry out when the ice came down the 
river, didn’t you?’’ I asked, I re- 
membered that the first winter we 
spent in B.C. there had been an ice 
bridge across the Nechako. 

‘Oh, yes,’’ he said. ‘‘The ice got 
pretty bad at times and noferry could 
stand the constant pounding and grind- 
ing of ice against her sides. We just 
hauled her up on shore and waited for 
a good cold spell. You know the kind 
of weather I mean, --when it gets to 
forty-five or fifty below, --then the 
settlers would put in the ice bridge so 
that they could drive the tie teams 
right across. 

The current along the north shore 
and in the center ran so swift that 
water would not freeze solid even in 
the coldest weather so the tie men 
threw out two fin-booms from the 
north bank extending well beyond the 
center ofthe stream. Acable attached 
tothe outer end of the boom at a sharp 
angletothe bank. This boom shot the 
rushing ice-filled water toward the 
opposite bank and created a pocket of 
still water on its lower side which soon 
froze solid in the sub zero weather. 
They then cut logs on the south bank 
and rolled them to the water’s edge 
where they lay parallel with the river 
bank. One end of a heavy cable was 
fastened tothe log lying farthest down 
stream and the other end attached to 
a‘dead man’--a log sunk deep into the 
ground, --back from the water’s edge. 

Two men ina small boat then drage- 
ed the other end of the log into the 
swiftly moving current which carried 
the log and the boat as well, across 
to the end of the boom where the log 
was fastened with a cable. Four long, 
heavy logs were carried across in this 
manner and Securedtothe boom. The 
men thenthrew small poles and brush 
ontop and the icy water and chunks of 
ice pouring constantly over this wood- 
en frame work, soon froze in a solid 
mass of ice that extended all the way 
fromthe north tothe south bank of the 
river. The tieteams had no difficulty 
at all in crossing on this bridge of 
ices”? 

*“*Do you remember the winter we 
came to B.C. and lived in your old 
cabin at the top of the hill while Bert 
cut ties ?’’ I asked. 

“‘T surely do,’’ he replied. ‘‘Seems 
to me that was the winter that was so 
mild we couldn’t get the ice bridge in. 
Iremember howthe tiemen grumbled 
and cursed because there was no way 
to get the ties across to the railroad 
siding. Green ties are heavy and you 
can’t blame ’em much for not wanting 
to load and unload ’em twice. This 
side of the river was full of ties wait- 
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ing to go across. Let’s see, wasn’t 
that the year that Fred Ellas’s team 
plunged off the end of the ferry and 
his horses were drowned ?”’ 

How well I remembered that day. 
The ferry had been out for a long while 
and the only way of crossing the river 
was in a small boat attached to the 
cable. All of the settlers had asked 
that the ferry be put in even if large 
cakes of ice were still coming down 
the river. While the Government de- 
layed the tie hackers grew madder 
and madder. At last a few decided to 
shove the ferry back in without the 
consent of the Government. 

‘Of course I didn’t much blame 
?em,’’ the ferryman said, ‘“‘but I 
couldn’t tell ’em to go ahead. A few 
of the cooler headed ones persuaded 
them to ask once more before taking 
matters in their own hands. I re- 
member that Rocky Clifford covered 
the thirty-five miles into town on 
horseback, sent atelegram to Victoria 
and was back before anyone expected 
him. The ferry was to go in the next 
day. As it turned out, it sure was 
lucky that he got permission to shove 
her in, for it was only three or four 
days laterthat Fred Ellas came down 
that hill with a big load of ties. His 
brakes weren’t working and he had no 
rough locks on but he thought a bit of 
gravel at the approach to the-ferry 
should slow the team up enough. It 
might have, too, if the ring at the end 
of one of the hames hadn’t snapped 
just as the horses were racing down 
that last steep pitch, letting the pole 
drop. There were no brakes, no rough 
locks, no pole, --nothing to help the 
horses hold back nearly five tons of 
green ties sliding onto their heels. 
They raced across the ferry and 
plunged to their death in the icy water 
ofthe river. Ellas jumped and caught 
the rail just asthe sleighs went over. ”’ 


WILL 


WILLIS - HARPER HARDWARE 
' Ginst With The Best” 


** Modern Rest Rooms For Your Convenience ** 


Toa 
i s. ] 
er A 


1S-HARPER 


TISH COLUMBIA 


* SPORTING GOODS 
* FURNITURE 


CUSTOM PROCESSING & FREEZING OF 
WILD GAME & STOCK - COLD STORAGE LOCKERS 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL MEATS - FISH - POULTRY 


QUESNEL PACKING CO. LTD 


REID STREET QUESNEL,B. C, 


_ WADE TRANSPORT 


SCHEDULED SERVICE 
between 
QUESNEL 


Gleee’y, SALES ¢ SERVICE 


OUESNEL 


COMPLETE LOGGERS SUPPLIES 
STATIONARY ENGINES 
LIGHT PLANTS 


ae = eed 
= = —— 
BEN’S SERVICE HIYON, BuC. 
HARDWARE AND AUTO ACCESSORIES 
BA PRODUCTS 
ON FHE FAMOUS CARIBOO HIGHWA’’ 


WATTS ee 


FINEST QUALITY BREAD, 
CAKES & PASTRIES 


Page 25 


a 


YOULL FIND IT AT We ‘B 
and often ONLY at The Bay 


PHONE 
356 


INCORPORATED 2"%° MAY 1670. 


Prince George, B.C. 


Jack Wall Machinery Ltd. 


DEALERS IN - 


PRINCE GEORGE 
1153 Sth AVENUE 
PHONE 618, 


FAIRBANKS MORSE LIGHTING PLANTS 
CHRYSLER POWER UNITS 


LIFT TRUCKS 


PREMIER GANGS PORTABLE MILLS DOMINION BRIDGE : 
DEPOTS AT: 100 MILE, LAC LAHACHE, WILLIAMS LAKE, OQUESNEL, VANDERHOOF, 


BURNS LAKE, 


Danama Variety 


SOUVINERS GIFTS BOOKS 
STATIONARY LEATHER GOODS 


CHINAWARE 
Post cards of local scenes 


PRINCE GEORGE, B.C. 


WwW. M. TIRE oY ICE 


(Ted Williams & Art Bel 


GOODFYEAR WAREHOUSE 
For Central 
British Columbia 


A COMPLETE LINE OF TIRES, 
BATTERIES - ACCESSORIES 
Phone 424 
1190 2nd Av. Prince George 


ala 


Children's» 


PHONE 685 *#& 427 GEORGE ST, 


ie 
AN 
yp 


wgit 
N 
Let 


if 
\ 


U] 
ANARNAANN 


Weenie 


, 


ae ao/4 


Men's Dress and Work Shoes» 


FLO & FRED BLACK 


Style Shoes» 


Rubber Footwear 


JAMIESON CONSTRUCTION CO. LTD. 


914 East HASTINGS Phone TA 4328 
VANCOUVER, B.C. 
BOX 370 Phone 580-L-1 
PRINCE GEORGE, B.C. 


Complete Department Store 
Pudsons Dav Company. 


PHONE 
182 


For some time the ferryman stood 
silently watching the mighty river that 
had been changed into a slowly moving 
stream by the Kenney Dam upstream. 
‘‘Well, I guess those days are a thing 
of the ‘past, *» he mused. ‘‘I’ve spent 
a good many hours on this old river 
and I’ve had some pretty close calls. ”’ 
He chuckled. ‘‘Did I ever tell you 
about the time I fell in when it was 
fifty below? 

The ferry was out and we were 
crossing in the row boat but when it’s 
that cold the ice would freeze on her 
sides and she was apt to be frozen in 
the ice in the morning. One night I 
sawed out a little bay to get in closer 
to shore leaving the boat snubbed in 
the swift current overnight to keep 
her from getting frozen in. Next 
morning I loosened the rope to go 
across for some passengers and for- 
getting all about the bay, - the ice all 
looked the same with fresh snow on 
it, - I hurried out on the thin ice only 
to go through and completely out of 
sight. There was water above me and 
below me. I clung to the rope in my 
hand so as not to be carried in under 
the ice and somehow I managed to 
come up the rope and with the help of 
the boat I managed to crawl out. We 
weren’t living by the river then but in 
the little cabin at the top of the hill. 
In no time my clothes were frozen 
solid. You should have seen me rattl- 
ing up that hill, my pant legs as stiff 
as stove pipes. I covered that mile 
in record time. Got into warm, dry 
clothes and raced back down the hill 
to make the trip across forthe pass- 
engers shivering on the other side. 

You know, in spite of the hardships , 
those were good old days and I often 
wonder if this present generation isn’t 
missing alot of the real fun we early 
settlers had. ’’ 

I thought of the neighborliness, the 
little ‘get-togethers’ on long winter 
evenings, the real desireto help each 
other out, and I knewdeep down in my 
heart that the ferryman was right. 

THE END 


RICH HOBSON 
continued from page 7 


articles and they have all been pub- 
lished, but still, if I had realized the 
enormous gamble, financial, mental 
and otherwise, that I was taking for 
seven years, I doubt if I would have 
tackled it. 

When a person decides to write a 
book, the first consideration is how 
they are to finance 2, 3 or maybe 4 
years without any income. I don’t 
have to point out to you that this is a 
problem. 

I think probably the lowest moment 
in the life of a writer is when an editor 
turns your manuscript down, and you 
realize that it may take another year 
to workit over, and maybethen it will 
be turned down again. For instance 
after 3 years work on ‘‘Grass Beyond 
The Mountains’’, Pierre Berton, an 
editor of MacLean’s Magazine, hap- 
pened to mention to Harry Maule, 
editor of Random House, the pub- 
lishers, that I had abook completed. 
Iwas tensely excited when I received 
a letter from Maule saying that Ran- 
dom House was interested in the man- 
uscript. I hurried the book off to him 
airmail. A month later an enthus- 
iastic letter from Maule telling me 
that he thought I had something. Ran- 
dom House kept the manuscript for 
six months whileI livedin a perpetual 
state of nervous frustration and cold 
sweating jitters. I should mention 
here that the publishers have the 
writer where he wants him—in a tight 
spot, for the writer is not allowed to 
submit his manuscript or copies of it 
to more than one house at a time. 

In this instance ‘‘Grass’’ sat in 
Maule’s office for six months, while 
I tried to explain to my banker what 
had happened to it. Then came the 
blow, Maule, explained in a courteous 
letter that while he himself wanted to 
publish it, his promotion department 
didn’t think that this—a factual that 
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read like fiction—would go. Then the 
whole process of submission and wait - 
ing had to start over again while I 
sneaked down back alleys and hid in 
the bush to avoid interested friends 
and bewildered creditors. 

About this time Pierre Berton lined 
me up a New York literary agent who 
took over the manuscript which had 
been resting in another publishers 
office for over 2 months. Almost 
immediately the third submission 
clicked. The new publisher, J.B. Lip- 
pincott took the gamble onit and I am 
glad for them and me and everybody 
concerned that ‘‘Grass’’ turned out to 
be a best-seller. 

With ‘‘Nothing Too Good For A Cow- 
boy’’ the picture had changed. The 
publishers had found out that the read- 
ing public went for this type of factual 
adventure book. I understand from 
Longmans Green—the distributors in 
Canada—that they had a large backlog 
of orders even before the book was 
officially out. 

Every professional writer has his 
own way of writing. I use probably 
the most primitive method of com- 
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posing amanuscript known to modern 
man. I can barely spellmy ownname. 
At times my longhand is undecipher- 
able, and often my laboriously sweated 
out first draft sounds incoherent to 
everyone but myself. Added to these 
horrible handicaps is another and 
most serious one. I like to fish. 

My routine goes like this. I write 
out my first draft in longhand on yellow 
paper, trying to complete at least 
1000 words of original writing each 
day or 5000 words per week. Some 
days I might splash out 3000 words 
and other days zero. After my first 
longhand braintwister has been agon- 
izingly scrawled out on the yellow 
sheets, I go over the original and re- 
write it. The next move is turning it 
over toGloria or whoever is acting as 
secretary for spelling and punctu- 
ation. The first draft is typed out. 
The day’s work usually looks better 
typed out than it did in my undecipher- 
able scrawl—and strangely enough it 
makes more sense. 

In the evenings Gloria and I go over 
the day’s writing. Before the usual 
argument about it starts we shake 


a Le 


Graders Tractors 


COLUMBIA 


1B) 15) /a\ IR 


Se Ys a cea 


VV eect sd ee A ko GON M-ESNOT 


on ¥ 


PHONE 532 


PHONE 240-~------ W55 1ST, AVENUE 


220 GHEORGHE STREET 


If you absolutely cannot refrain from heavy 


drinking, start a saloon Tm your own home 
Be the only customer and you won't have to 
Give your wife $12.00 to buy 


a gallon of whiskey. There are 128 snorts in 


buy ao license. 


a gollon. Buy all your drinks from your wife 
at 40c a snort and in four days, when the 
gallon is gone, your wife will have $39.20 in 
the bank and will also have $12.00 to start 
up business again. If you live for ten years 
and continue to buy all your booze from your 
wife, and then die of snakes, your widow will 


nave $35,750.40 on deposit. 


you respectively, buy a fur coat, bring up your 


Enough to bury 


children, buy a house and lot, marry a decent 


man and forget she ever knew you. 
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hands liketwo boxers in the ring get- 
ting instructions from the referee. 

Gradually the printed sheets collect 
—are retyped—blue pencilled—tucked 
away—retyped—recorrected. 

Now for the statistics. It took 14 
boxes of yellow scrap paper to make 
the second book. Ten boxes of white 
manuscript paper, nearly a pound of 
carbon paper, six dozen pencils, an 
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undetermined quanity of ball point 
pens, and a bill for $260 from my 
brother-in-law who owns Keystone 
Press in Vancouver for stationery at 
a wholesale rate to answer letters 
from people writing me about the first 
book. 

The irony of the whole thing as far 
as I am concerned is that the only 
reason I took up writing is because I 
thought it would enable me to get out 
of work. 

Three years and some months after 
I had been bungling my way through 
‘‘Nothing Too Good For A Cowboy’’, 
I was fed up and decided to write an 
article about writing. The title was 
‘‘1’1l Never Write Again’’. It went 
like this: 

‘‘No—I haven’t finished the book 
yet.’’ ‘Yes, I’m still working on it.’’ 
‘“No—another month should do it. ’’ 

This is the wayI have been answer- 
ing my friend’s greetings forthe past 
three and a half years, ever since I 
began scribbling away on my second 
book. 

Gradually I have built up such a 
strong feeling of guilt that it has 
brought on nightmares. The dreams 
are always the same. A hard-riding 
posse of sheriffs, government offic- 
ials, publishers and creditors are 
bearing down on me, waving their 
arms, shrieking and yelling—‘‘He 
hasn’t finished his book yet. Get 
him.’’ And then the posse is upon me, 
and I wake up in a cold sweat. I’ve 
been thrashing about in bed, kicking 
my wife and yelling—‘‘Give me one 
more month. I’m mailing it in a 
month. ’’ : 

I was finally compelled to leave our 
cattle ranch and come to town. My 
wild night yells worried the calves on 
the feed yard; stampeded the old range 
cows that were pasturing in the near 
vicinity. Cows were slowing down on 
their milk. Beef steers were losing 
weight, and gentle old teams were 


getting nervous and running away with 
frustrated ranch-hands. 
was being smashed up. 


Equipment 
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"Here, kitty--kitty--kitty!'"' 


During the spasmodic bursts of my 
only contacts with mankind, I found 
myself sneaking down back alleys, 
along side streets, darting furtively 
behind buildings when I sawa pedest- 
rian coming my way. Several times 
a day I was caught red-handed as I 
crossed an empty lot running 
cover. 

**Oh ho,’’ the acquaintance yells. 
“It?s Rich. Hey Rich—have you fin- 
ished that book yet ?’’ 

‘*Just about, ’’ I call back. 
month’? 

Towards the end of the second year 
dogs I met along the back streets and 
garbage piles began giving me that 
same enquiring look. Soon I was 
mumbling excuses to Cockers, Collies 
and Spitzes. 

The whole thing got so much out of 
control that my wife and 2 year old 
daughter were forced to take an ex- 
tended vacation away from home, Book 
2, and me. When they arrived back 
home I met the two of them at the 
train. 

‘*Well now—just what have you done 
withthat book?’’ was my wife’s greet - 
ing. The tiny daughter piped up from 
someplace under my feet— 

“Daddy got de book? No? No book 
Daddy ?”’ 

*‘One month—baby Cathy, ’’ I said. 

‘‘One more month and Daddy got 
book. ”? 

There was no use trying to fool my 
wife. I just grinned and waved my 
arms over my head. 

‘‘Great weather we’re having up 
north, dear,’’ I said, brushing two 
inches of snow off my coat. 

At this point it was obvious to all 
concerned that I was the one who need- 
edavacation—a tripto somefar away 
land where I knew neither people, 
employees, wives, children, dogs or 
anyone else. 

My friendly banker gave me a small 
loan for the trip. The month by month 
assurances to him that my book was on 
its way had left this fine man close to 
a nervous breakdown. The futility of 
this whole procrastination would have 
scared a well ordered efficiency ex- 
pert into the skookum house, but the 
banker just asked me once again in a 
confidential tone, 

‘“When are you really going to finish 
this book, Rich?”’ 

“‘One month, ’’ I said. 

But my trip didn’t accomplish a 
thing. Strange looking people in a 
strange city looked enquiringly at me 
from every vantage point. I wanted 
to yell at them, ‘‘Next month, friend. 
I'll finish it next month. ’”’ 

Two days of this was enough, I 
Swung my car northwards and home- 
wards. As I flew along the blacktop I 
noticed with near panic that even im- 
paired drivers passing me at terrific 


“Next 


for 


speed and fromthe opposite direction 
gave me that same enquiring look. I 
figured instinctively that they were 
preparing to jam on their brakes, 
swing their cars about and catching 
up to me yell through the car window 
—‘‘Your Book?’’ I could hear myself 
yelling back—‘‘One month’’ 

Arriving home under cover of dark- 
ness I was greeted by a vast pile of 
mail. Bills overflowed my office, 
bedroom andthefamily drawing room . 
The tiny baby chortled at me—‘‘De 
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book Daddy? Next month Daddy?’’ 

And then the inevitable happened. 
It was at night. The living room was 
cozy and warm. Lapologetically began 
to read the first few chapters of the 
book out loud to my family. The baby 
daughter caught the underlying subtle- 
ty of every one of my carefully th- 
ought-out sentences. She roared with 
laughter. My mother got busy with 
her knitting and my wife shook her 
head and stared stonily into space. I 
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croaked out the last hard-bitten sen- 
tence to the delighted screams of the 
infant daughter and the stony silence 
of the grown folks. And then like a 
bombshell the truth hit upon me—my 
worldly, heart-twisting book was down 
the groove only for infant children. 

Before the family critics had one 
chance to start in, before they had 
finished clearing their throats, I 
grabbed up my manuscript and hurled 
it in the heater. As the manuscript 
smoke seeped out of the corners of 
the heaterI stood upand yelled at the 
dismayed critics— 

‘One year—everybody. Not one 
month any more. One year. ’’ 

And yet strangely enough it didn’t 
take me a year, or even six months. 
With thenotes nowgathered and afew 
new Slants, Istartled my mother, my 
wife, infant child, the sheriff, my 
creditors, the dogs in the empty lot 
across the street by completing the 
final draft of ‘‘Nothing Too Good For 
A Cowboy”’ in exactly one month from 
the book-burning celebration. 


THE END 


BITTER MOON 
Continued from page 9 


His head was full to the north and his 
nostrils sniffed at the air. It was 
perhaps a little over a mile from the 
firtree to the margin of Long Swamp 
where Porcupine’s winter den was 
scooped out beneath the overhang of 
a flat, moss covered rock and as if 
liking not the taste of the air, Por- 
cupine beat a hasty retreat down the 
tree and at clumsy, waddling gait 
ambled towards the swamp. 

Coyote, eighteen months old now 
and almost fully versed in the craft 
and cunning of his kind, had ranged 
and hunted in the near vicinity of Long 
Swamp since the day when, as one of 
a litter of five pups whelped by a 
shaggy, reddish furred female, he 
bellied up from the den and got his 
first bewildered look at the sprawling 
world outside. That whole wide world 
as Coyote had since come to know lay 
within a five or six mile radius of the 
swamp; of what existed beyond he so 
far knew little and cared less. 

The previous winter, Coyote’s first , 
was one of scant snowfall and but short 
andinfrequent bursts of sub zero tem- 
perature. The rabbits and squirrels 
remained above ground throughout 
most of the snows providing easy hunt - 
ing for all who ate their flesh. Many 
of the mule deer too stayed back in the 


woods souponthe fewoccasions when 
he was unable to cut down a rabbit or 
squirrel, Coyote quickly learned that 
in order to fill his belly he had only 
to nose along in the tracks of a timber 
wolf a short distance before coming 
to the carcass of adeer or moose that 
wolf had hamstrung and killed. 

Coyote was now foraging along the 
ice of the creek that flowed through 
the swamp and he got his first taste 
of the threat of the storm to be. And 
he squatted back upon his hams and 
lifted his pointed snout to the air and 
howled long and dismally at the silent 
world around him. Then after suc- 
cessfully stalking and cutting down a 
rabbit that ventured away from the 
arctic birch into the middle of the 
creek channel, he picked his victim 
up, trotted back to timber and cached 
the carcass beneath the punky wood 
of a blow-down. He scratched snow 
and bits of bark over the cache then 
proceeded leisurely to his den that 
was not more than a half mile from 
the blow-down and close by its en- 
trance bellied down in the snow with 
nose between his paws. 

Buck,. Doe and Fawn should never 
have lingered benind inthe first place, 
Instead, all three should have moved 
away from the higher country when 
they sensed the change in the weather 
and followed the trails of other deer 
that were migrating to their winter 
ranges along the steep gullied side- 
hills that dropped away to the river. 
Fawn stayed because Doe, his mother 
stayed. Doe tarried because Buck 
tarried. Evenin the bitterest of win- 
ters a few mature bucks and barren 
does stayed back on the higher ranges 
through all of January and February, 
not moving down to the river until the 
first chinooks of spring seared the 
ridges of their snow, and new born 
blades of grass began peeping up from 
the warming loam. 

Thus it was the Buck. Now five 
years old, four of his winters had been 
lived among the fir ridges and pot hole 
meadows that lay about the Swamp. 
A short salty grass relished by all 
deer grew lush on some of the mea- 
dows and providing the winter snowfall 
was not too heavy and the occasional 
cold snaps not too prolonged, a healthy 
buck could pay out enough forage on 
low lying meadow or timbered ridge 
to hold flesh upon his ribs and body 
heat within him. 

The three deer were ranging to- 
gether on the fir ridges when the sud- 
den change to the feel of the air reg- 
istered against their flanks. Then 
Doe leading, Fawn tight at her heels, 
they moved away from the scattering 
timber to the margins of the Swamp. 
There dense clumps of spruce and pine 
provided shelter from the wind and 
they trailed into the thickets and bedd- 


ed, heads turned on their backtracks . 

Wolf, a rangy dog weighing some 
130 lbs, was trailing a two point buck 
several miles north of the Swamp 


when the first new flakes of snow began 
to settle onhis grizzly, greyish mane. 
In a foot of snow distance mattered 
little to Wolf. Every single ounce of 
him was packed with a strength and 
endurance enabling him to travel and 
hunt over a circuit of fifty thousand 
or more acres in a Single night’s 
travel. Since the deer herds began 
their migration to the river Wolf had 
been travelling ceaselessly, killing 
whenever he chose. Wolf was a killer 
by right of lawful heritage. He could 
ifthe conditions of the chase favoured 
him, overhaul and kill a moose out- 
weighing him ten or twelve to one as 
easily and almost as quickly as he 
pulled down a six month old fawn. At 
least half of his kills were not due to 
the legitimate demands of his stomach 
but to his sheer lust to kill merely 
forthe wasteful sake of killing. Upon 
many of his orgies of bloodletting Wolf 
ate nothing but the liver of his victim; 
and sometimes his teeth knawed thr- 
ough the flesh to reach that liver while 
the heart still feebly beat away the 
final moments of a life. 

But the carcasses that punctuated 
his back trails were soon picked of 
their last shred of meat when Wolf 
himself had passed on. For where 
ever he hunted there would be at least 
a half dozen coyotes tagging along at 
respectful distance in his pad marks. 
Aborn opportunist of the wilderness , 
Coyote was quite content to let another 
do the actual killing while he slunk 
around awaiting safe opportunity to 
glut himself at the left overs. 

Sensing that the snow storm was to 
result in something morethan a mere 


flurry, Wolf turned his mask to the 
south and lingd for Big Swamp. At the 
west margin of the swamp was a cer- 
tain spruce tree that Wolf claimed 
strictly as his own. Its boughs sloped 
sheer down to the ground and shed 
water almost as well as the shake roof 
of the trapper’s cabin three miles 
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away to the east. No matter how 
heavy the drive of the rain or how deep 
the fall of the snow, beneaththe spruce 
the loose needles were always snug 
and dry. 

Full of belly and with layers of white 
fat quilting backbone, rib and rump, 
Wolf came to the spruce tree and be- 
gan pawing out a bed for himself in 
the needles. That attended to he 
slouched away from the tree a half 
dozen lengths and stood inhis tracks, 
nosing the wind. And remained thus 
for the count of several minutes, with 
only the rise and fall of his flanks to 
tellof the brute life within him. Then 
he came back to the overhang of the 
spruce and curled up in the needles, 
nose into the heavy fur of his hip, tail 
across his eyes. And while he knew 
it not at the time, the moon was to be 
almost spent before Wolf again moved 
more than a quarter mile from the 
tree. 

While not a true hibernator like 
bear, ground hog, or chipmunk, Por- 
cupine often spent much of the winter 
below ground for his was the ability 
to go for countless days on end with 
neither desire or need of food. There 
below the rock in a den kept fairly 
warm by the heat of his own body, 
Porcupine could ride out the worst of 
the winter storms in ease and com- 
fort. He was down below the rock, 
flaton his belly, tail to the entrance, 
when the snow first began falling. 
Whenever he slept it was always with 
his belly against the ground for it was 
the only part of him vulnerable to tooth 
or clawof predator. If perchance any 
such predator was foolish enough to 
tackle Porcupine thus, it seldom lived 
to partake of food again. 

Coyote had been down in his den for 
three days and nights before the pangs 
of his empty stomach induced him to 
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come above ground. Twenty four 
inches of new snow now lay atop the 
old, with still more driving down from 
the tallow overhead. So far in his 
brief career Coyote had never exper- 
ienced the knawing pains of hunger he 
was experiencing now. Zigzagging 
from spruce to spruce and taking ad- 
vantage of their overhang to dodge the 
depth of the snow, he came to the spot 
where he had cached the rabbit and 
pawed outthecarcass. An older coy- 
ote would have eaten only half of the 
carcass then, packing the remainder 
back to his den as insurance against 
the lean days ahead. Coyote gobbled 
hair, hide, and all in one ravenous 
meal. 

But even after the rabbit was inside 
him Coyote still felt hungry so hugg- 
ing the spruce trees he edged along 
the swamp, pausing now and then in 
the hopes of nosing some scent of game 
that might.be tracked down and killed. 
But December’s packed rabbit and 
squirrel trails were now obliterated 
by the new snow and nowhere was 
Coyote able to sniff out the track of 
living rodent or bird. So leaving the 
spruce and breasting the deep snow 
of the jackpines, he came to Porcu- 
pine’s rock. 

Coyote had known much that he 
should knowof Porcupine from avery 
early age. His mother hadtaught him 
that Porcupine, like wolf, bear or 
cougar was best left alone by any 
yearling coyote. Occasionally a cou- 
ple of oldsters hunting as a team were 
able to slip a porcupine over on its 
back without catching any of the quills 
and hold him thus while they ripped 
out his innards. Such feats of san- 
guinary art, however were best never 
attempted by any adolescent predator. 

Coyote crouched at the entrance to. 
the den and whined. Smellof the flesh 
below was hot and tantalizing to his 
nostrils. He pawed at the snow above 
the rock, glancing back across the 
brush now and then as if to see if any 
were watching. He bellied there at 
the entrance, head cocked sideways. 
He got up, whined again, made three 


Coyote crouched at the entrance of the 
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complete circles of the rock before 
again sniffing the mouth of the den. 
Then reluctantly and still feeling hun- 
ery, he backtracked to his den and 
slid into its funnel. 

Despite the increasing depth of the 
snow, Doe, Fawn and Buck continued 
their occasional visits to the meadow 
to paw out a few precious mouthfuls 
of the salt grass. But now when they 
made the journey more and more ef- 
fort was expended for less and less 
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food. Whenin the timber they seldom 
got far from the thickets where they 
bedded. Here and there where the 
towering mast ofa fir tree reared up 
above spruce and jackpine, they found 
the odd exposed clump of vetch be- 
neath the overhang of the branches. 
But for the most part when not down 
at the meadow they filled their bellies 
with needles of second growth pine. 
There was little of energy or body heat 
with the bitter taste of the needles. 
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Forthe last several days Fawn had 
not known what it was to be warm. 
The icy stab of the wind easily pen- 
etrated his coat and even when bedded 
in the snow he was never shut from 
its bitter nip. His hip bones and ribs 
became taut against his hide and a 
lusterless scum began glazing his 
eyes. Finally he ceased making the 
trips down to the salt grass meadow 
in the tracks of Doe and Buck for now 
the output of energy required to go to 
and fro far exceeded the input of en- 
ergy he gained from the food for which 
he had to pawso long and so hard. So 
Fawn stayed back in the timber brou- 
sing the pine needles. But if this fare 
partly filled his stomach it built no 
flesh on his ribs nor even helped re- 
tain that which was there in the first 
place. And as one snowy night fol- 
lowed another snowy night, Fawn 
slowly weakened. 

From somewhere out of a long and 
sanguinary past Wolf had vague recol- 
lection of another moon when the snow 
drov? mercilessly out of the north for 
day after endless day, finally attain- 
ing a depth that made travel for even 
a bull moose a matter of huge effort. 
Then adozenor more wild horses had 
ranged the meadows and ridges about 
the swamp yet not a mare, stallion or 
colt survived to see run off time in 
the spring. All starved to death when 
alate January chinook wind that blew 
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for only a day put a solid crust on the 
snow through which no animal could 
paw. Now, with an equally bitter moon 
riding the skies, Wolf was to profit 
by lessons learned inbygone moments 
of adversity. 

Though his flanks became gaunt and 
hollow and the fat storedon backbone , 
rump andrib was slowly used up, Wolf 
stayed close to his bed by the spruce 
only moving a few yards to flex his 
muscles or lift a hind leg against a 
nearby shrub. In the deepening snow 
Wolf knew of the sheer folly of expend- 
ing his energy in what could only be 
hard and profitless hunting. While he 
recollected many a spot where the well 
picked bones of previous kills lay be- 
neath the snow, experience told him 
that the substance he might get from 
digging them out did not warrant the 
energy he must expend in travelling 
to wherethey were. Sohe stayed close 
to the tree, husbanding flesh and 
strength against a time when travel in 
the snow for both timber wolf and coy- 
ote would be as easy as were there no 
snow at all. 


The moon was at the first quarter 
now, andthe short polar days and long 
polar nights were silent as death save 
for the incessant rustle of the snow as 
it drove in against the tree tops. The 
hunger knawing at Coyote’s belly nigh 
drove him insane and instead of stay- 
ing down in the earth--if empty of gut 
at least sheltered from the cruel tor- 
ment of the blizzard--he spent much 
of the time above ground fruitlessly 
ranging the spruce in search of some- 
thing to eat. Since wolfing down the 
rabbit the only food he had been able 
to find for himslef was three miser- 
able grubs pawed from the punky wood 
of a fir stump. Even the obtaining of 
thesetid-bits left him with broken toe 
nails and sliver punctured pads. 

Asamagnet drawsa pinso the ache 
of Coyote’s ravenous gut pulled him 
to the rock where Porcupine denned. 
Whenever he left his earth now, Coy- 
ote could not returntoit without mak- 
ing atrip tothe rock. He would circle 
it, lie downontopof it, sniff the mouth 
ofthe den, licking his jaws. The pru- 
dent counsels of wisdom warned him 
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to stay away, leave Porcupine alone; 
but the impulse of acute hunger now 
held him there at the entrance as if 
tethered by a chain. He bellied down 
before the den, jaws drooling. Por- 
cupines hot, musty, odour fetched a 
whine of anticipation from within him 
and teeth clicking he inched forward 
into the tunnel of the den until only 
his tail showed against the snow. For 
several seconds he remained thus, 
wisdom cautioning him to retreat. 
Then casting caution away from him 
he drew his legs beneath him and hurl- 
ed into the den. 

Hearing the scuffling in the snow 
above, Porcupine dropped his head 
between his front paws and braced his 
tail. As Coyote’s fetid scent filled 
the den, Porcupine’s tail fell flush on 
Coyote’s scowling mask. Barking in 
mingled rage and pain as the tail let 
go its quills, Coyote groped viciously 
for Porcupine’s back. But quills 
punctured his eyes, embedded their 
barbs in his tongue and forced down 
into his throat. Whimpering now with 
the excruciating agony they brought 
him, Coyote scrambled back out, 
rolling over and over in the snow in 
futile endeavour to rid himslef of those 
quills. There was but a single avenue 
of finalescape from the bitter torture 
of the quills. The exacting laws that 
governed Coyote’s existence seldom 
offered second chance to any who fool- 
ishly broke them. Though Coyote 
might live for several days yet in 
mortal pain and torment, eventually 
the quills would complete their work 
of destruction. Coyote’s life was for- 
feit from the moment he hurled into 
the den. 

Fawn slowly weakened. No longer 
had he either energy or inclination to 
followin Doe’s tracks. Alone, a piti- 
ful waif of the wilderness, Fawn 
floundered aimlessly aeodeD the snow 
from one tree to another, . bedding 
oiten but eating seldom. For as the 
near paralysis ‘of starvation knaws at 
the flesh and the spirit, so must the 
stomach shrink and lose its urge for 
food. 

Fawn lay trance like beneath the 
twisted limbs ofa fir tree. The snow 
hadat last ceased falling and a bloated 
moon stared brazenly down through 
the night. Northern lights flared on 
and off in the bowl of the star pitted 
sky and a sixty below zero stalked 
pitilessly across the white world be- 
neath. In the glare of the bitter moon 
Fawn droppedoffto sleep. Indifferent 
now to the iron bite of the cold, with 
head resting back onhis shoulders and 
heart feebly beating, Fawn slept. As 
he had slept in the early spring of his 
life when Doe cached him among the 
sweet smelling stalks of the peavines 
while she moved tothe lake for water. 
As he had slept in the evenlight of the 


shortening Summer days to the sym- 
phony of ducks quacking in the nearby 
slough, grouse calling to her chicks 
inthe blueberry patch, wild Canada 


geese talking to one another as they 
flighted in to their evening feeding 
grounds. Immune now to all feel of 
pain or want, breath crystalizing on 
his lips, Fawn slept the sleep of no 
awakening. And when death finally 
came, Fawn knew nought of its com- 


ing. 

Buck and Doe paida last visit to the 
salt grass meadow. In the brilliance 
of the high riding moon they staye da 
full hour, Ronoteneuely pawing the 
snow. A short distance away a cow 
and a calf moose stood silhouetted 
against a wall of drifted snow, brous- 
ing twigs of arctic birch. 
Doe pawed steadily away until their 
shoulders pained from the labour. 
There was an abundancy of feed be- 
neath the snow but the task of getting 
through to it called for more body 
energy than either now possessed. 
Buck inthe lead, they left the meadow 
and dragged slowly back to the tim- 
ber ridges. Buck’s ribs stood out in 
bold relief and his hip bones bumped 
the hide. Doe though, was in slightly 
better shape. Since weaning Fawn in 
late September she was able to accum- 
ulate considerable fat on her intest- 
ines and this reserve of fat enabled 
herto retain much of her flesh through 
the lean days of the blizzards. If the 
cold went away withthe moonand Feb- 
ruary’s lengthening days brought war - 
mth again to the land, both Buck and 
Doe might yet live to see another 
spring. Providing some other natural 
force of the wilderness didnot move 
in to claim them, and that natural 
force now stirred. Gaunt and vicious 
after three weeks starvation, Wolf 
raised his muzzle and carefully sniff- 

ed the air. 
Concluded next issue 
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An interesting aspect of an editorial 
office is the devious manner by which 
manuscripts find their way to the 
editors desk. For instance here is 
the background behind Eric Colliers 
vivid ‘‘Bitter Moon’’. 

It was written some time ago and 
then cast away in the author’s desk 
and forgotten. Later it was resur- 
rected, Wolf was picked out of the 
original story and his tale went to 
Outdoor Life magazine under title 
Bitter Moon. This story was pur- 
chased by that magazine and appeared 
in their August, 1955 issue. 

Recently Eric Collier again dug the 
original Bitter Moon out of the chaotic 
litter in his desk, slipped it into an 
envelope and sent it up to Northwest 
Digest--the first time this original 
manuscript had been submitted to a 
magazine. 

Afewtrappers and other woodsmen 
who have themselves trod the wilder- 
ness in winters of such ‘Bitter Moons’ 
will recognize in this material stark 
naked fact, unblemished by fictional 
licence. Long Swamp incidentally is 
as real as Quesnel itself. Tucked 
away between the headwaters of Mac- 
kin and Narcosli Creeks, the number 
of whites to ever set foot on the swamp 
might be counted on the fingers of one 
hand. In 1935 Eric Collier had a party 
of Austrians on the swamp, photo- 
graphing moose. Later, one Albert 
R. Messany, world wide big game 
hunter, author and singer-now Grand 
Master, The International Order of 
St. Hubert---wrote a book, Birchen 
Auf Grosswild In Kanada, parts of 
which dealt with his adventures on 
Long Swamp when there with Eric 
Collier in 1935. Several photos of the 
Swamp and surrounding territory ap- 
pear in this book. 
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Elsewhere on the editorial front in 
Quesnel there was a Sly rumor that 
the Digest editor was seen kicking 
himself down Quesnel’s main street. 
Of course there is absolutely no truth 
in the report. It’s a shame the way 
these slanderous stories start in a 
a small town. No, sir, the Editor 
wasn’t booting himself around the 
block at all, the staff were the ones 
doing the booting. Why? 

Oh, some trivialthing about goofing 
on an advertisement. Wouldn’t have 
been so bad, they said, had he goofed 
on the cash customers. But, no, he 
had to goof on our own advertisement . 

When the tumult had died down and 
bruises were patched the cause of the 
uproar came to light. Seems that in 
last issue’s offer of a year’s Digest 
subscription and an autographed first 
edition copy of Rich Hobson’s book 
‘‘Nothing Too Good For A Cowboy’’ 
acouple of details were omitted. One 
detail was that the combination is a 
clear saving of almost one quarter 
over the combined price, and the se- 
cond was that our address wasn’t on 
the page. 

In self defense the editor tried to 
sluff off the entire matter by claim- 
ing that the ommission was deliber- 
ate, that it was a new and revolution- 
ary form of advertising. No one be- 
lieved him, so the offer is repeated 
in this issue, complete with all de- 
tails. For good measure we threw in 
a chapter from Rich’s book and also 
a behind the scenes account of his 
struggle to write the opus. 

For twelve years now the Digest 
has been presenting factual articles 
about the Interior for Interior resi- 
dents. Next issue we are deviating 
slightly from this line. We are start- 
ing an occasional series of articles 
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designed to acquaint Interior readers 
with the rest of the Province. Our 
first article will introduce our read- 
ersto the world famous paper town of 
Powell River. Among notable things 
about the area is that it recently 
changed from a Company to a_-self- 
governing town, the paper mill turns 
out ten thousand miles of paper every 
24 hours, and the residents are the 
most community spirit minded in 
B:G. 


Our last issue evidently pleased 
everyone but Fort St. John residents. 
Of course this is understandable since 
the north Peace wasn’t mentioned. 
However the oversight was delib- 
erate, a forth coming issue will feat - 
ure Fort St.John. We received many 
letters from Fort St. John residents 
out to prove that they outshine Dawson 
Creek. One writer.stated that Dawson 
Creek might be a large grain shipping 
center but this is only because most 
ofthe grain comes from Fort St. John 
area. Sounds like an interesting 
article in the making. 

Fort St. John is also home to Mr. 
G.M. Murray, publisher of both the 
Alaska Highway News and theoriginal 
story of Peter Dunlevey. Mr. Murray 
published the Dunlevey account in 1938 
under the title ‘‘Chronicles of the 
Cariboo’’ and the booklet was so pop- 
ular that even historical societies are 
having trouble locating a copy. Our 
copy, incidentally, we borrowed from 
Alvin Johnston, president of the Cari- 
boo Historical Society, who borrowed 
it from his sister, Mrs. Eva Allen. 

Another roundabout contribution in 
this issue is Rich Hobson’s interesting 
article on page 7. Originally it was 
an address given to the Vanderhoof 
Rotary Club and then printed in the 
Nechako Chronicle. It arrived in 
Quesnel in the back seat of the Com- 
pany car, Slightly worn from boots 
and a teething pup. 

In this issue we again present the 
Humor Section. We overlooked it a 
couple of times and got our knuckles 
rapped. ‘‘Huh, not even a joke any- 
more,’’ was the theme. So for those 
who like something on the lighter side 
see pages 18 and 19. Why the title ? 
Well you asked for it! 
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